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TTN  this  number  of  the  "  Trafalgar  Echoes  the  Magazine  Staff  has  endeavoured  to  re- 
■Ml  present  the  work  and  interests  of  the  school,  from  the  youngest  junior  to  the  girls  of  the 
Sixth,  and  beyond  them  to  the  many  Sixths  of  yesterday  to  which  the  school  always  looks  up 
with  the  greatest  pride.  Owing  to  the  splendid  support  which  the  girls  have  given  us,  we 
have  been  able  to  carry  out  our  plans  to  a  great  extent,  although  we  have,  as  has  everyone, 
many  dreams  yet  unfulfilled.  We  wish  to  thank  not  only  those  who  have  been  successful  in 
having  their  contributions  accepted,  but  also  those  who  have  tried  and  failed,  for  it  is  the 
spirit  behind  the  work  that  makes  the  magazine. 

Since  the  publication,  a  year  ago,  of  the  last  "  Trafalgar  Echoes  ",  a  very  important  and 
much  appreciated  addition  has  been  made  to  the  school  grounds,  for  not  only  have  we  ob- 
tained the  longed-for  tennis  courts,  but  also  the  greatly  desired  rink.  In  summer  the  girls 
are  to  be  seen,  interested  spectators  beside  the  courts,  or  participating  in  an  exciting  game, 
while  in  winter  the  rink  is  alive  with  merry  skaters,  some  brandishing  hockey-sticks,  as  if  to 
prophesy  the  coming  of  that  game,  and  with  one  or  two  exceptions,  all  dressed  alike  in 
"  blue  and  white  ".  The  girls  wish  to  express  their  hearty  thanks  to  Dr.  Duncan  and  the 
Trustees,  who  by  making  these  additions,  have  given  us  so  much  pleasure  during  the  year. 

We  congratulate  those  girls,  who  graduating  last  year,  passed  their  matriculation  exam- 
inations. The  scholarship  was  won  by  Roba  Dunton,  while  Jean  Falconer  and  Hilda 
McLaughlin  also  passed  in  every  subject.  Roba,  with  two  of  her  classmates  is  now  at  McGill, 
and  all  three  have  done  splendid  work. 


—  2  — 


Once  again  Juno  is  here,  and  another  Sixth  will  soon  be  leavinjj;.  Some  of  the  girls  have 
been  in  the  school  for  many  years,  and  one  and  all  are  going  with  the  realization  of  what  Traf- 
algar has  meant  to  them  during  the  past.  In  a  few  years  we  will  be  scattered,  but  wherever 
we  may  be,  we  will  never  forget  the  wonilerful  days  that  we  have  spent  at  school,  the  many 
friendships  we  have  maile,  and  the  high  iileals  which  we  have  tried  to  uphold.  To  the  girls  of 
the  future  we  can  wish  nothing  better,  than  that  tlu\v  may  have  as  many  and  as  happy 
years  as  we  ourselves  have  had  at  tlie  "  best  school  of  all  ",  Trafalgar. 

We  wish  the  happiest  of  holidays  to  everyone,  and  all  success  to  those  who,  in  future 
years  will  edit  our  "  Trafalgar  Echoes  ". 
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MONG  those  who  visited  the  school  this  year  was  Miss  Drew,  of  Cambridge,  England. 
She  gave  us  a  most  interesting  address  on  "  Shakespeare — ^his  theatre  and  his  audience," 
a  subject  upon  which  she  speaks  with  enthusiasm  and  perfect  understanding. 

Miss  Drew  pointed  out  that  the  spirit  of  an  age  is  inevitably  reflected  by  its  literature. 
Obviously,  therefore,  we  expect  the  reign  of  Queen  Elizabeth  to  be  an  epoch  of  dramatists.  To- 
day, the  novel  among  the  majority  of  people,  has  taken  the  place  of  drama.  The  reason  for 
this  fact  is  that  now  the  general  level  of  education  is  higher,  and  that,  as  there  is  not  the  need 
of  being  so  mentally  alert  to  understand,  it  is  easier  for  us  to  appreciate  a  novel  than  a  drama. 
Moreover,  a  novelist  demands  less  co-operation  from  his  readers  than  a  playwright  does  from 
his  audience.  To  understand  Shakespeare's  plays  we  need  only  the  faculty  of  sympathetic 
appreciation. 

The  Shakesperian  theatre,  in  shape,  was  round.  The  nobility  and  the  wealthy  people  sat 
in  the  boxes  and  galleries  ;  the  poorer  people  looked  up  at  the  stage  from  the  pit  ;  and  the 
royaltj'-  and  courtiers  displayed  their  splendour  from  seats  on  the  stage  itself.  Shakespeare 
was  a  popular  dramatist,  therefore  his  audiences  were  very  representative  of  the  time.  Even 
the  actors  employed  by  him  were  drawn  from  every  walk  of  life. 

The  stage  was  a  long  platform  extending  halfway  down  the  theatre.  At  the  back  was 
the  small  "  tiring-house,"  or  dressing-room.  It  has  a  flat  roof,  called  the  "  upper  stage,"  which 
was  extremely  useful,  forming  Juliet's  balcony  in  "  Romeo  and  Juliet  "  for  instance.    A  sect- 


ion  at  the  back  cut  off  by  a  curtain,  was  also  used  for  scenery.  In  the  flooring  of  the  stage  was 
a  trap-door  through  which  appeared  many  necessary  ghosts  or  other  apparitions.  The  stage 
was  roofed  over,  but  the  theatre  itself  was  open. 

To  us  the  stage  would  have  seemed  bare,  for  there  was  very  little  scenery,  only  small 
articles  such  as  plants  being  supplied.  Otherwise  the  scenery  was  suggested  by  painted  cloths. 
Placards  infornietl  the  aiulience  of  the  scene  of  the  play.  If  more  than  one  country  or  city  were 
needed,  different  positions  on  the  stage  were  labelleil  with  their  respective  names.  Owing  to 
this  fact  double  plots  were  easily  worked  out.  The  actors  were  dressed  in  the  Elizebethan  style 
only,  but  amongst  the  properties  was  always  found  an  "  invisible  robe  "  which,  when  worn, 
signified  to  the  audience  that  the  wearer  was  in^■isible.  Women's  parts  were  always  taken 
by  men. 

In  those  days  plays  were  acted  straight  through,  not  being  divided  into  acts  and  scenes. 
The  audience  nevertheless,  was  always  very  attentive.  The  ijoople  loved  the  long,  poetic 
speeches,  the  fooling  of  the  jesters,  the  fighting,  and  the  wealth  of  honours  and  explosions. 
It  is  a  great  tribute  to  their  imaginative  faculty  and  dramatic  sense  that  they  enjoyed  plays 
produced  under  such  difficulties. 

All  the^e  facts  ilhHtrate  the  miin  differences  between  Shala^-sperean  drama  and  that  of 
the  present  (.1  ly.  Now  the  scenerj^  is  elaborate  and  beautiful  ;  l)ut  in  its  very  beauty,  it 
detracts  some  thought  from  the  poetry.  Unfeeling  people  in  the  audience  laugh  and  talk, 
displaying  absolutely  no  imagination  or  sympathy. 

Miss  Drew's  lecture,  interesting  especially  to  lovers  of  literature  and  of  history,  clear, 
ly  pointed  out  what  effect  the  progress  of  civilization  has  had  upon  drama.  In  many  respects- 
doubtless,  it  has  been  improved  :  but  surely  now  we  might  wish  for  the  whole-hearted  enjoy- 
ment of  the  audiences,  the  simplicity  of  the  acting,  and  the  earnestness  of  the  actors, 
which  existed  in  the  days  of  Queen  Elizabeth. 

R.  M.— VI.  a. 


gchops  of  "€oue". 

M 

Every  day  in  Every  waj' 

The  Guy  St.  car  goes  slower  and  slower 

Every  day  in  Every  way 

We  wear  our  girdles  lower  and  lower 

Every  day  in  Every  way 

The  Simpson  Hill  grows  longer  and  longer 

Every  day  in  Every  way 

My  love  for  "  Traf  "  grows  stronger  and  stronger 

C.  v.— V.  b. 
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Autumn  ©ays. 

We'll  up  and  be  gone  to  the  woodland  fields, 
And  gather  the  treasure  that  autumn  yields, 
For  October  has  come  and  the  fruit  hangs  free. 
And  sure  there  is  plenty  for  you  and  me. 
Blackberries  cluster  by  dells  and  shaws 
Hedges  are  scarlet  with  hips  and  haws. 
Hazel  are  beckoning  down  from  the  tree 
And  sure  there  is  plenty  for  you  and  me. 

The  squiri'el  has  taken  his  winter  store 
His  garner  is  full  and  he  wgints  no  more 
He  sits  on  the  branch  and  to  us  says  he 
"  Why  sure  there  is  plenty  for  you  and  me." 
Blackbirds  and  thrushes  and  wrens  so  small 
Have  berries  enough  to  go  round  for  all  ; 
Come,  let  us  share  in  the  feast  so  free, 
For  sure  there  is  plenty  for  you  and  me. 

M.  L.  L.— IV  b. 


CLEAR,  cool,  early  morning,  a  cloudless  blue  sky,  a  wide  expanse  of  still  water,  a 
glimpse  of  distant  mountains  through  silver  birches,  and  nearer,  a  hillock  on  which 
some  yellow  and  purple  crocuses  snuggled  beside  a  very  straight  little  blue  spruce  —  nearer 
still,  a  girl,  standing  motionless  and  yet  eager  on  the  diamond-tipped  lawn — that  was  Spring  ^ 

Then  was  an  old  worn  path  bordered  with  young  ferns.  They  seemed  to  be  on  the  very 
point  of  uncurling  delicate,  pale-green  fronds.  The  girl  walked  along  that  path  through  the 
woods  to  where  a  quaint  rustic  bridge  crossed  a  little  laughing  brook.  She  lay  full  length  on 
the  ground  and  drank  the  fresh,  cold  water.  She  lay  for  a  few  minutes  quietly  sifting  pearly 
pebbles  through  her  fingers.  A  twig  snapped,  and  she  turned  just  in  time  to  see  a  rabbit  stamp 
defiantly  and  disappear  into  the  underbi'ush  with  a  flash  of  a  white  bob-tail. 

And  now  she  leaves  the  old  path,  and  her  feet  sink  into  the  soft  rich  earth  and  crush 
the  wet  leaves.  The  sun  filters  through  budding  branches  and  catches  strands  of  dusky  black 
hair.    Quite  suddenly  the  girl  stops. 

"  Oh  !"  she  cries,  "  Those  Dutchman's  breeches  !  Oh  !  Those  lovely,  lovely  lily-of-the- 
valley  !" 

It  was  wonderful  —  this  little  spot  in  a  Canadian  wood.  The  ground  was  almost  covered 
with  flowers  —  bright  yellow  dog-tooth  violets,  large,  blood-red  trilliums,  curious  lady's  slippers,, 
lacy-leafed  Dutchman's  breeches,  and  tiny,  shy  white  violets. 
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"  The  very  rainbow  showers 

Have  turned  to  blossoms  where  they  fell 

And  sown  the  earth  with  flowers,"  she  quoted  softly. 

The  glassy  lake  was  no  more.  Turning  her  head  the  girl  could  see  the  blue  ripples 
through  the  trees.  That  reminiieil  her  of  a  great  grey  rook  jutting  out  into  the  lake.  So  she 
ran  down  the  slope  to  sit  on  it,  and,  her  hands  clasped  about  lier  knees,  to  look  out  over  the 
shining  water  towards  far-away  hills. 

Two  perfect  Swallowtails  flitted  near  her,  hovered,  and  fluttered  gracefully  away.  A 
small,  speckkxl  trout  leaped  out  of  the  water  for  a  fly.  A  warbler  watched  them  inquisitively 
from  that  low  cedar.  In  the  tlistance  was  the  dull,  steady  hammering  of  a  wood-pecker.  And 
ever  the  water  lappeil,  lapped  against  the  rock.  Dreamily  she  looked  at  the  mountains.  A 
voice  whispered  in  her  ear, 

"  The  looming  mountains  rise 
Like  battlements  of  dreamland 
Against  the  brooding  skies." 

Could  it  have  been  Bliss  Carman's  ?  She  pictured  him,  a  big  man  with  a  kindly  ex- 
pression, and  the  vision  faded.  —  The  voice  of  the  wood  ?  —  INIaybe.  — 

It  was  odd,  she  reflected,  as  she  walked  slowly  towards  the  open.  But  somehow,  when 
she  reached  the  sunshine,  wistfulness  left  her.  She  felt  delightfully  foolish  as  she  scampered 
across  a  field  strewn  with  strawberry  blossoms,  sunny  blue  violets  and  tangled  smoke-vine  on 
that  glorious  spring  morning.  She  ran  until  she  came  to  the  frog-pond.  There  the  girl  sat 
down  on  a  mossy  log  to  interview  an  immense  grave  bullfrog  and  a  saucy  song-sparrow. 

The  wind  rustled  the  l)ulrushes.  A  single  blue  flag  lifted  its  head  above  the  coarse 
water-grasses.  The  furling  branches  of  the  willows  stirred  contentedlj\  A  great-grandson 
of  the  wise  bull-frog  chirped  unexpectedly  and  dived  into  the  pool.  The  girl  thought  of  that 
night  when  the  same  little  frog  and  his  friends  would  sing  the  world  to  sleep  —  accompanied 
by  the  mournful  bass  crook  of  the  grandfather.  The  gentle  breeze  played  with  her  hair  in  the 
identical  way  that  it  was  rocking  the  old,  old  tamarack.  Tonight,  she  knew,  a  whip-poor-will 
would  be  pouring  forth  its  soul  from  those  very  swaying  boughs  —  and  now  —  Why  it  was 
breakfast  time  ! 

M.  D.— VI.  a. 


P^t^r  Pan. 


Peter,"  the  wind  sang  softly  through  the  trees, 
Sang  to  the  brook,  and  to  the  dancing  leaves, 
"  Peter  is  coming  to  you,  happy,  free, 
Folk  of  the  woodland,  come  forth,"  quoth  he. 

Bunnies  from  tiny  burrows,  forth  they  came, 

Fairies  and  elves,  who  at  the  wondrous  name 
Of  Peter  Pan  came  dancing  through  the  shade. 

Eager  to  join  the  revel  in  the  glade. 

And  in  the  glade,  beside  the  sparkling  stream. 

Told  he  a  story  that  was  like  a  dream. 
How  through  the  livelong  day  he  stood  as  stone, 

A  statue  who  could  call  a  world  his  own. 

This  world  was  in  the  midst  of  city  brown, 

A  garden  fair  and  green  in  London  town. 
Where  all  the  livelong  night  he  piped  a  tune, 

While  fairies  danced,  and  fauns  beneath  the  moon. 

The  merry  revel  o'er,  the  tale  is  done, 

Anon  to  pipes  upon  the  mossy  stone 
They  dance  a  graceful  measure,  quaintly  gay, 

A  cry  is  heard,  "  the  dawn,  the  dawn,  away  !" 

B.  C— V.  a. 
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Iff N  the  year  two  thousand  nine  hundred  and  twenty-three  excavations  by  the  Archteological 
jT  Society  took  place  in  the  old  ruin  which  formerly  was  known  as  the  Trafalgar  Institute. 
Many  yeai-s  before  this  undertaking  the  historic  school  was  found  to  be  altogether  inade- 
quate to  acconuuodate  the  increasing  numbers  who  sought  admission  and  the  larger  and 
more  commodious  building  was  erected. 

One  of  the  first  objects  to  arouse  the  wonder  of  the  explorers  was  a  curiously  shaped 
figure.  On  looking  closer  it  was  found  to  resemble  an  animal  without  either  head  or  tail. 
Reference  to  an  ancient  book  showed  this  to  be  part  of  the  apparatus  used  in  gymnastics  by 
the  girls  of  long  ago.    It  drew  a  large  crowd  of  wondering  spectators  when  placed  on  view. 

In  the  cupboard  of  a  room  which  appeared  to  be  the  gymnasium  many  curious  relics 
were  discovered,  the  most  peculiar  being  certain  articles  very  nuich  like  wooden  bottles  with 
long  necks.    These  were  found  to  he  clubs  which  were  used  in  these  days. 

Some  idea  of  the  standard  of  knowledge  attained  hy  the  pupils  of  one  thousand  years 
ago  was  obtained  from  discoveries  made  in  the  course  of  digging  operations.  From  manus- 
cripts recovered  in  a  remarkable  state  of  preservation,  it  was  evident  that  this  part  of  the 
building  was  the  Teachers'  Staft"  Room.  These  manuscripts  were  adorned  with  peculiar  hier- 
oglyphics. The  majority  of  the  manuscripts  bore  strange  markings  which  resembled  the  letter 
D  ;  others  had  C  written  in  faded  ink  upon  the  margin,  while  only  a  very  few  were  honoured 
with  the  letter  A. 

Investigation  into  the  records  of  the  Institute  throws  some  light  upon  these  markings' 
It  has  been  ascertained  that  the  letter  D  involved  detention  for  the  unfortunate  ones  who 
failed  to  reach  perfection's  lofty  pinnacle,  while  C  denoted  "  touch  and  go  ".  The  seldom 
recurring  A  was  only  granted  to  the  "  brainj-  ones." 

After  further  digging  on  the  same  floor  the  clearing  party  came  to  another  room  which 
gave  evidence  of  having  been  occupied  by  a  senior  class.  Faded  photographs  of  the  graduat- 
ing classes  adorned  the  walls.  One  group,  in  particular  puzzled  the  onlookers.  The  majority 
of  the  heads  of  the  girls  looked  Uke  mops.  Reference  to  the  fashions  of  the  times  discloses  the 
fact  that  this  style  of  hairdressing  was  known  as  "  bobbed  hair  ",  a  style  which  long  ago  was 
discarded. 

Prying  open  one  of  the  numerous  desks,  a  much  worn  orange  and  gold  sweater  was 
revealed.  This  rehc  confirmed  the  behef  that  methods  of  heating  had  then  not  attained  to 
the  perfection  of  the  present  day. 

On  opening  another  desk  a  curious  assortment  of  books  caught  the  eye.  Booksellers 
say  that  these  are  autograph  books.  This  was  apparently  the  desk  of  the  captain  and  confirm- 
ed the  arduous  work  involved  by  this  office. 

After  much  clearing  a  strange  object  was  unearthed.  Antiquaries  who  examined  it 
declare  it  to  be  a  box  and  from  the  modest  value  of  the  old  coins  which  it  contained,  it  obvious- 
ly was  the  school  Mission  box.  It  is  a  testimony  to  the  generous  impulses  which  governed  the 
girls  of  that  day. 
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On  shovelling  down  further  a  large  box  which  gave  indication  of  having  been  used  as 
a  cupboard  was  uncovered.  It  contained  a  very  odd  collection  of  articles  ;  bags  which  were 
made  of  string,  so  unique  in  their  style  that  they  were  sent  to  the  museum,  and  many  other 
objects  which  puzzled  the  finders.  Not  far  from  there  two  small  mirrors  were  picked  up  in 
what  appeared  to  be  a  large  cloak  room.  These  would  seem  to  indicate  that  the  girls  of  that 
age  did  not  care  much  about  their  appearance. 

The  excavations  of  the  Trafalgar  of  the  dim  and  misty  past  led  to  the  unearthing  of 
many  articles  unknown  to  the  people  of  the  present  day.  These  belonged  to  an  old  civilization 
and  they  create  wonder  among  the  millions  who  flock  to  see  them  in  the  museum  in  which  they 
are  preserved 

E.  C— VI  a. 


AMONG  other  facilities  for  learning  provided  at  Trafalgar,  every  opportunity  is  given 
for  the  pursuit  of  that  study,  always  delightful  to  certain  people,  namely  the  study  of 
the  j^oung  and  growing  mind. 

The  spot  suggested  as  being  the  most  suitable  for  this  study,  is  a  secluded  corner  of  the 
large  cloak-room  —  a  veritable  hot-bed  of  youthful  intellects  in  their  natural  state  —  any 
morning  of  the  school  week  between  one  and  one-fifteen  P.  M.  There  various  crumbs  of 
knowledge  as  to  the  personal  views  and  private  aspirations  of  the  young  ladies  may  be  gather- 
ed by  a  quiet  listener. 

The  laudable  ambition  of  some,  it  would  seem,  is  to  become  a  celebrated  cinema  star 
at  the  earliest  possible  opportunity.  Their  young  spirits  are  doubtless  fired  by  frequent 
sights  of  these  illustrious  creatures. 

Others,  perhaps  of  a  less  ambitious  nature,  may  be  heard  describing  the  delights  of  a 
"  not-out  "  dance  in  such  words  as, 

"  My  dear,  it  was  heavenly  !  I  never  saw  such  a  dress  in  my  life  —  and  late  !  my  dear, 
we  got  home  at  three  A.  M.  exactly.  .  .etc."  The  happiness  of  these  will  be  secure  when  they 
enter  the  bright  society  even  now  awaiting  them. 

They  are  many  of  course  who  find  great  pleasure  in  discussing  their  lessons  in  a  learned 
way.    For  example.  — 

"  How  on  earth  am  I  expected  to  do  that  wretched  algebra  ?  I  think  it's  the  most  sense- 
less mixture  of  x's  and  y's  I  ever  saw  !" 

"  Yes,  and  as  for  those  Latin  sentences  —  Well,  all  I  can  hope  for  is  to  get  through 
some  how  in  June." 

These  evince  a  thorough  understanding  of  their  work. 

Amongst  this  brilliant  gathering,  but  greatly  obscured  by  it,  there  may  be  a  few  whose 
sole  humble  ambition  is  to  pass  their  examinations  with  reasonably  high  honours,  and  to  con- 
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tinue  thus  throughout  the  school.  It  is  difficult  however  to  form  an  opinion  with  regard  to  these 
for  their  voices  are  seldom  heard  joining  the  gay  and  intellectual  chatter.  Reahzing,  doubt- 
less, their  inferior  position,  they  are  unwilling  to  make  themselves  conspicuous. 

On  taking  these  circumstances  into  consideration  it  will  be  seen  that  Trafalgar  poss- 
esses a  most  promising  collection  of  young  minds,  to  bestow  in  future  upon  the  world. 

M.  A.— VI  a. 
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S^n  bob  or  not  to  bob  I 


To  bob  or  not  to  bob  :  that  is  the  question  : 

Whether  'tis  better  with  long  hair  to  suffer 

The  toils  and  turmoils  of  outrageous  fortune, 

Or  to  take  shears  against  a  sea  of  troubles, 

And  at  one  snipping  end  them  ?    To  bob  :  to  cut  ; 

No  more  ;  and  by  a  bob  to  say  we  end 

The  hair-nets  and  the  thousand  permanent  waves, 

That  hair  is  heir  to,  'tis  a  consummation 

Devouth"  to  be  wished.    To  bob,  to  cut  ; 

To  cut  :  perchance  not  suit  ;  aye  there's  the  rub  ; 

For  in  that  cut  of  chance  what  cares  may  come 

When  we  have  scissored  off  this  lengthy  coil, 

IMust  give  us  pause  :  there's  the  resort 

That  makes  calamity  of  nice  short  hair  ; 
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But  who  would  bear  the  marcel  waves  of  heat 
The  oppressive  locks,  the  poor  fool's  legacy, 
The  pangs  cf  despised  hair,  the  long  delay, 
The  tardiness  of  rising  and  the  fear 
Of  being  too  late  for  the  most  worthy  school. 
When  she  herself  might  her  redemption  make 
With  a  sole  scissors  ?  who  would  bushels  bear 
To  grunt  and  sigh  under  a  weary  load. 
But  that  the  dread  of  bad  looks  after  bobb'd. 
The  apprehended  clipping,  from  whose  bourn, 
No  lengthy  head  returns,  puzzles  the  mind 
And  makes  us  rather  keep  the  hair  we  have 
Than  fly  to  shearers  that  we  know  not  of  ? 
Thus  bobbing  does  make  cowards  of  us  all  ; 
And  thus  the  tresses  long  of  indecision 
Are  given  o'er  to  that  great  task  of  doubt. 
And  discontentment  that  may  come  to  torment 
With  this  reply  its  murmurs  turn  away, 

"To  leave  the  hair  or  bob  it."  E.  S  -  V^i 


T[  AM  a  blotter  in  the  Fourth  Form  of  Trafalgar.  It  may  sound  a  humble  position  —  per- 
A.  haps  even  a  degrading  one.  In  fact,  I  once  heard  the  pen  that  Miss  Attlee  uses  for  correct- 
ing exams  observe  that  I  never  even  get  the  chance  to  put  "  M.  A."  on  little  slips  of  paper,  or 
15%  on  big  ones.    But  then  think  what  I  do  !  I  blot  all  the  things  the  Fourth  Formers  write  ! 

If  I  weren't  a  blotter,  and  if  I  weren't  in  the  Fourth  Form,  I'm  sure  I  wouldn't  know 
that  Popocatepetl  was  an  ancient  Greek  philosopher,  or  th'at  Coue  ,was  a  funnel-shaped  object 
thorough  which  one  called  a  long  distance,  or  that  Lloyd  George  Lad  abdicated,  or  that  the  Ku 
Klux  Klan  had  burned  Notre  Dame  Cathedral,  or  —  But  why  go  on  ?  And  besides  being 
literary  —  I  remember  I  never  spent  such  a  peaceful  time  as  the  night  I  was  left  inside  "  The 
Faerie  Queen"  —  I  am  learning  arithmetic.  I  know  that  when  there  are  sixty-four  days 
left  till  the  holidays  and  one  is  scratched  off,  there  then  are  only  sixty-three  left.  Also  I  know 
that  X  +y=  z,  or  some  such  nonsense.  I  don't  hold  much  with  Algebra.  X-j-y  =  z  !  I  ask 
you  ! 

Therefore,  as  I  have  pointed  out,  it  is  no  small  honour  to  be  a  blotter  in  the  Fourth. 
Every  day  and  in  every  way  I  am  growing  wiser  and  wiser.  So  may  it  be  long  before  I  join 
my  unhappy  comrades  mopping  up  spilt  ink,  or  before  I  am  thrown  into  the  waste  paper  basket. 
And  long  live  Four  A  ! 

S.  S.— IV  a. 
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,T  was  Spring,  a  spring  that  came  so  suddenly 
that  it  was  ahnost  ahirming.  Perhaps  that  may 
account  for  it.  What  the  class,  it  matters  not. 
Let  it  be  sufficient  to  say  that  no  questions  were 
being  asked. 

Aly  eye  was  first  distracted  by  the  nume- 
rous pictures  of  j'oung  ladies  of  former  gra- 
duating classes.  One  face  particularly  held  my 
attention.  It  grew  in  size,  diminished,  and  sud- 
denly a  small  body  attached  itself  to  the  head, 
and  a  sweet,  plump  little  person  with  a  shining 
pompadour  and  an  expression  of  immovable  piety 
floated  quietly  over  to  my  desk  and  arranged  her- 
self on  my  inkwell.  I  was  surprised,  but  could 
only  be  civil,  so  I  leant  forward  to  say  "  How- 
do-you-do  ?" 

"  Hush,"  she  answered,  "  do  be  quiet.  Don't 
you  know  that  I'm  not  supposed  to  be  here  ?" 

"  Why,  then,  you'd  better  go  back.  Surely  your  conscience  is  troubling  you.  You 
look  so  good." 

She  turned  to  me  with  a  twinkle,  nay  even  a  wink  of  her  e.ye.  "  Oh,  that's  where  W3 
of  twenty  years  ago  are  ahead  of  your  day  and  generation,  my  child.  We  practised  that  we 
might  look  angelic  at  all  times.  Your  desire  of  appearing  a  little  wild  in  the  presence  of  those 
of  your  own  age  is  so  great  that  you  do  not  mind  creating  suspicion  in  the  minds  of  your  elders. 
Policy's  bad  !" 

"  So  you  came  to  give  me  the  advice  to  pretend  to  be  paying  attention  even  though 
I'm  not  ?■' 

'■  Xot  at  all.  I  came  because  of  my  fellow-feeling  for  your  thoughts.  I  too  designed 
many  unheard  of  clothes  while  the  sparrows  were  twittering  outside  the  form-room  window. 
Oh,  the  sweet,  puffy  little  sleeves,  the  lace  and  the  bustle  which  were  to  make  my  first  evening 
dress  so  charming  !  Alas  (take  warning  hy  this)  I  broached  the  subject  too  suddenly  to  Mama 
and  she  wouldn't  allow  it  till  the  next  year."  I  began  to  get  quite  excited.  "  I  was  think- 
ing about  a  black  velvet  with  a  silver  girdle  and  long  lines  —  only  this  would  be  my  third." 

"  Your  third  !    What  I  can't  understand  is  how  you  girls  ai'e  allowed  so  many  clothes 
when  you  can't  even  keep  your  hair  tidy." 
"  Oh,  well,  it's  the  fashion." 

"  Oh,  the  fashion  !  Then  I  quite  approve.  Mama  always  said  I  thought  too  much 
about  it,  but  I  think  it's  one  of  the  few  things  that  keep  life  interesting."  Here  she  gave  a 
polite  yawn. 
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"  You  encourage  me,"  I  said.  "  Perhaps  you  aren't  so  studious  as  I  imagined  you  in 
the  picture.    When  did  you  graduate  ?" 

"  Ah,  ha  !"  she  said,  "  this  is  History,  I  believe.  I'll  see  what  you  can  do.  The  sum- 
mer after  I  graduated  I  saw  Queen  Victoria,  which  was  two  years  before  she  died." 

A  voice  interrupted  my  calculation.  —  "I  suppose  the  young  people  of  Queen  Victoria's 
age  were  rather  staid,  weren't  they  ?"  Something  prompted  me  to  stand.  "  Oh,  no  they 
weren't,"  I  said,  "  something  like  us."  I  sat  down  and  looked  to  my  little  friend  for  approv- 
al, but  she  was  gone.  A  splodge  of  ink  on  the  desk,  and  an  inscription  on  the  blotter,  "  Right 
You  Are,"  alone  persuaded  me  that  such  an  incredible  thing  could  ever  have  happened. 

E.  F.— VI  a. 


I  am  the  gong  who  stands  in  the  darkest  corner  of 
the  corridor  on  the  second  floor  of  the  school.  My  motto 
is  "  To  look  the  world  in  the  face  and  be  a  fresh  sea-bree- 
ze." Some  people  make  fun  of  me  because  of  my  broad, 
bronzed  face  and  perpetual  smile  —  but  could  I  help 
smiling  when  I  feel  so  happy. 

I  love  to  think  how  useful  I  am,  for  you  know,  it  is  I 
who  tell  the  teachers  and  girls  when  it  is  time  for  lessons, 
and  one  o'clock.  I  am  more  or  less  "  looked  up  to  "  for 
only  r'ixth  Form  girls  are  allowed  to  strike  me.  Some  of 
them  barely  stroke  me  as  if  I  were  a  pet  cat,  and  when  I 
try  to  sing  the  words  stick  in  my  throat.  Some  of  them 
strike  me  with  a  firm,  clean  stroke  —  then  I  sing  clearly  and  shi'illy  and  am  heard  through 
the  whole  building.    Then  I  really  feci  like  a  fresh  sea-breeze  ! 

I  sometimes  envy  my  neighbour,  the  fountain,  whom  the  girls  patronize  after  Basket- 
ball practices,  and  tell  him  how  refreshing  he  is  without  even  glancing  at  me  !  Did  you  ever 
feel  —  but  hush  !  Here  comes  a  prefect  ;  I  know  her  by  her  gait.  She'll  strike  me  because 
it  is  certainly  time  that  geometry  lesson  was  over  !  A.  M. — VI  a. 


I'd  love  to  be  a  daffodil 

Beneath  the  cool  green  trees. 

Where  everything  is  calm  and  still. 
Except  the  passing  bees. 
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I'd  watch  the  butterflies  flit  by, 

Have    grasses  growing  near, 
And  branches  waving  upon  high, 

With  blossoms  hah  the  year. 

I'd  feel  the  rain  drops  cool  and  clear. 

Falling  gently  down. 
I'd  see  the  little  violets  dear 

In  dainty  purple  gown.  D.  H.  J.— Ill  b 


ICurnuig  by  the  §0a. 

A  clear  light  tills  the  western  sky, 

Merging  into  the  blue  on  high. 

And  the  pink  fleecy  clouds  in  billows  rest 

Just  over  the  skyline  in  the  west. 

Now  a  great  white  sail  comes  slowly  by, 

And  no  sound  is  heard  save  the  seagulls'  cry, 

And  a  lapping  murnuu-  amongst  the  caves, 

As  a  little  sea  breeze  just  tips  the  waves. 

And  now  the  rose  clouds  turn  to  grey. 

As  slowly,  slowly  they  fade  away  ; 

The  blue  and  the  amber  paler  grow 

As  the  dusk  creeps  on  ;  the  breezes  blow 

More  freshly  now,  and  toss  the  spray. 

And  the  waves  leap  higher  in  their  play. 

But  now  the  dark  is  all  about, 

And  the  lighthouse  beacon  flashes  out  ; 

The  air  hangs  dull  and  mistily, 

And  the  surf  beats  heav}^  out  at  sea.  M.  A. — VT  a. 


You  ask  me  why,  tho'  ill  at  ease 
Within  the  school  I  do  persist, 
Whose  spirits  falter  for  a  rest. 
And  languish  for  the  social  seas. 

Dear  friend,  I  do  it  not  with  will, 
But  sober  Education  chose 
That  here  I  stay  until  she  knows 

That  I  could  pass  into  McGill.  E.  C.  F.— VI  a. 
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5rj|0  ^nt^ty  of  a  §torm* 


The  crickets  are  chirping, 
Their  gay  voices  lurking 
Amid  the  green  grass  of  a  meadow  near  by  ; 

The  river  is  flowing, 
The  wild  wind  is  blowing, 
And  chasing  the  white  clouds  across  a  blue  sky  i 

The   rain   comes  a-pouring, 
The    river    starts  roaring, 
The  crickets  are  stilled  and  cease  their  shrill  cry  ; 

The  thunder  comes  shrieking. 
The  lightning  comes  streaking, 
The  storm's  at  its  crisis  ;  'twill  cease  bye  and  bye.         E.  F. — VI  a. 
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]May  24th.  Holiday 

"  And  young  and  old  come  out  to  play 
On  a  sunshine  holiday.'^ 

June  1st.        Gym.  Competition  —  Winners  Form  V  &  II. 
"  March  we  again  in  fair  array.'' 

June  14th.      School  Closing 

"  Better  is  the  end  of  a  thing  than  the  heginning  thereof: 

Sept.  19th.     School  Opening 

"  There  is  no  knowing  what  we  may  do  if  we  try  hard." 

Oct.  13th.      Dr.  Prince's  Lecture  —  "The  Fisheries  of  Canada." 
••  I  marvel  how  the  fishes  live  in  the  sea." 

Oct.  19th.      ]Miss  Warren's  Lecture.    "  Dr.  Grenfell's  Mission." 
"  They  call  us  to  deliver 
Their  land  from  error's  chain." 

Xov.  10th.     Fifth  Form  Masquerade. 

"  There  was  a  sound  of  revelry  by  night." 

Xov.  16th.     Miss  Foster's  Lecture.    "The  Children  of  India." 

"  I'd  journey  leagues  to  save  from  sin  and  harm, 
Such  little  feet." 

Nov.  21st.     Match  —  Past  vs.  Present. 

"  ^4.  foeman  worthy  of  his  steel." 
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Dec.  2nd.      Match  with  Macdonald. 

"And  honour's  thought  reigns  solely  in  the  breast  of  every  man." 

Dec.  7th.       Match  with  Miss  Edgar's. 

"  Play  up,  play  up,  and  play  the  game." 

Dec.  20th.     Miss  Drew's  Lecture.  1st  Ross  Lecture.     "  Shakespeare,  his  Stage  and  his  Aud- 
ience." 

"  The  greatest  genius  that  perhaps  human  nature  has   yet    produced  —  our 
myriad-minded  Shakespeare." 

Jan.  10th.  Opening. 

"To  that  dry  drudgery  at  the  desk's  dead  wood." 

March  9th.  Demonstration 

"  Hold  hard  the  breath 

And  bend  up  every  spirit  to  his  full  height." 

March  16th.   French  Play 

"  Les  belles  plumes  ne  font  pas  le  bel  oiseau." 

March  23th.   Match  with  Miss  Edgar's 

"  We  have  seen  better  days." 

March  28ith.  Closing 

"  Up  !  up  !  my  Friend  and  quit  your  books." 

April  10th.  Opening 

"  Once  more  into  the  breach  dear  friends 
Once  more." 

April  20th.     "  The  Merchant  of  Venice  " 
"  The  play'' s  the  thing  /" 

Mixy  18th.      Sixth  Form  Play 

"  Coming  events  cast  their  shadows  before." 

May  24th.  Hohday 

"  Shall  we  set  about  some  revels  f" 
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Form 

Lower  VI.  — 

M. 

MARPOLE 

li 

Upper  V.  — 

P. 

JAMIESON 

11 

IV.  a.  — 

G. 

ROBERTS 

IV.  b.  — 

E. 

TOOKE 

u 

III.  a.— 

B. 

MUDGE 

il 

III.  b.  — 

B. 

DUFF 

11 

Upper  II.  — 

M. 

COPELAND 

Form 

Upper  VI.  — 

E.  BISHOP 

11 

Lower  VI.  — 

M.  ABBOTT 

It 

Upper  V.  — 

M.  DIXON 

tt 

Lower  V.  — 

R.  WALKER 

tt 

IV.  a.  — 

E.  ELLIS 

it 

IV.  b.  — 

A.  HILL 

tt 

III.  a.  — 

H.  HOWARD 

tt 

III.  b.  — 

K.  ABBOTT 

it 

Upper  VI.  — 

H.  STOCKING 

tt 

II.  — 

J.  WALKER 

tt 

Upper  I.  — 

J.  BRODIE 

tt 

1.  — 

J.  ARCHIBALD 

Federated  Charities   50.00 

Children's  Memorial  Hospital    50.00 

Grace  Dart  Hospital                        .  .  .  .  .  .  .   30.00 

Labrador  Mission   60.00 

Victorian  Order  of  Nurses   50.00 

Magazines  for  Convalescent  Home,  Ste.  Agathe  :   20.00 
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M.  ABBOTT 


G.  BEDFORD-JONES 


RUTH  BISSETT 


R.  COTTON 


"  Always  happy,  always  gay, 
Laughing  all  the  livelong  day." 


A  maiden  of  our  century,  yet  most  meek.  " 


M.  CLIFT 


D.  HOWELL 


E.  MILNE 


M.  MARPOLE 


F.  PRISSICK 


G.  SMALL 


In  lands  beyond  the  sea  ". 


"  Sober,  modest  and  demure  —  may  be  !  " 


"  When  from  this  world  she's  called  by  Fate 
She'll  surely  be  a  trifle  late  !" 


"  I  was  never  so  bethumped  by  words." 


"  Be  good,  sweet  maid 
And  let  who  will  be  clever." 


"  A  hefty  child,  though  not  so  tall 
A  shining  light  in  basket-ball." 


"  Much  she  does  though  little  we  see 
She  is  a  child  of  mystery." 


"  Here  we  have  a  noisy  spirit 

We  know  no  wrong,  though  we  do  fear  it.  " 

As  for  myself,  I'll  let  you  think 
I  cannot  say,  I'm  out  of  ink  !  " 


H.  P.— VI  b. 
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X  Friday  night,  November  9th,  the  Fifth  Form  gave  a  IMasqiierade  for  the  SixthForm. 
Merry-coloured  balloons  and  ruffled  streamers,  bright  flowers  and  green  ferns  made 
the  ball  just  the  right  setting  for  a  real  fancy  dress  dance. 

In  one  corner  a  crowd  had  collected  around  a  decidedly  mischievous  monkey  and  its 
master,  who  was  an  accomplished  hurdy-gurdy  "  player.  It  was  a  very  naughty  monkey, 
and  the  crowd  teased  it  and  even  went  so  far  as  to  pull  the  poor  creature's  tail. 

A  blue  Dutch  boy  in\-ited  a  Turkish  lady  to  dance.  A  picrrot  flirted  outrageously 
with  a  very  modern  golfer.  A  stately  Queen  of  Scots  looked  sideways  at  a  grey-clad  member 
of  the  Royal  Flying  Corps,  who  really  was  enjoying  himself  with  a  dainty  Rainbow.  Here  a 
velvet-coated  Chevalier  bowed  low  over  the  hand  of  a  little  old-fashioned  lady,  who  peeped 
at  him  from  behind  her  lace  fan. 

There  two  young  college  graduates  whispered  and  nodded  their  heads  wisely.  A  Hin- 
doo girl  laughed  gaily  as  she  leaned  on  the  arm  of  a  bold  pirate.  There  was  even  a  little  girl 
in  a  prim,  white  dress  and  pink  socks,  and  she  was  dancing  with  a  sailor  ! 

Then  everybody  joined  together  in  the  Grand  JMarch  before  the  refreshments  were 

served. 

Afterwards  a  prize  was  given  to  ]Mary  Queen  of  Scots  and  Rizzio,  and  a  second  one  to 
Miss  "  Crinoline  Days  ". 

As  they  parted,  that  strange  mixture  of  ancient  and  modern  sang  "  God  save  the  king  " 
and  "  Auld  Lang  Syne  "  and  then  from  among  the  throng,  the  voices  of  the  Sixth  Form  rose 
in  a  hearty  cheer  for  the  Fifth  Forms  who  had  given  them  such  a  delightfuU  evening. 

M.  D.— VI  a. 


X  the  evening  of  April  20th,  at  seven-thirty  the  Assembly  Hall  was  filled  with  expectant 
girls  and  their  parents,  for  the  III  b's  were  going  to  present  some  scenes  from  "  The 
^Merchant  of  Venice  As  the  hour  drew  near  for  the  play  to  begin,  strange  shadows  were 
seen  against  the  curtain,  and  flashes  of  rich  colour  appeared  at  intervals. 

At  last  the  curtain  rose  on  a  street  in  Venice  where  we  met  Bassanio  and  Antonio,  im- 
personated by  G.  Nieghorn  and  C.  Smith,  conversing  together  and  in  a  few  moments  Shy- 
lock  whom  we  afterward  discovered  to  be  E.  Miller,  entered.  Then  we  were  shown  the  scene 
in  which  Shylock  and  Antonio  make  their  famous  bargain.  In  this  same  street  we  met  Lance- 
lot Gobbo,  and  his  father,  who  caused  much  amusement. 

We  next  met  the  fair  Portia,  and  her  charming  lady  Nerissa,  which  roles  B.  Howell  and 
AI.  Lockhart  suited  to  perfection.  We  were  shown  the  casket  scene  and  the  court  scene,  and 
last  but  not  least  the  garden  scene.    As  the  curtain  went  up  on  the  latter  we  met  Shylock's 
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daughter  Jessica  and  her  lover  Lorenzo,  whom  we  had  but  caught  a  ghmpse  of  previously.  At 
length  came  the  scene  where  the  three  couples  are  reunited  and  the  curtain  went  down  on  these 
amid  great  applause. 

Congratulating  the  players  afterwards,  we  discovered  the  dainty  Jessica  to  be  E.  How- 
ard while  her  lover  was  R.  Bishop,  Lancelot  Gobbo  to  be  Doreen  Harvey-Jellie  and  Gratiano 
to  be  J.  Chillas. 

K.  A.— V  a. 


N  Friday  evening  March  9th,  the  Annual  Gymnastic  and  Dancing  Demonstration 
was  held. 


Promptly  at  eight  o'clock  the  programme  began  with  the  Junior  Swedish  drill  which 
was  gone  through  in  a  creditable  Manner  by  the  little  people  of  the  Junior  Forms.  The  other 
two  drill  tables,  the  Intermediate  and  Senior,  were  excellent,  especially  the  Senior  table  which 
was  the  best  in  five  years. 

Much  praise  was  called  forth  by  the  balancing  and  rope  climbing. 

One  of  the  prettiest  numbers  on  the  programme  was  the  Minuet,  danced  by  two  mem- 
bers of  the  dancing  class  aided  by  a  dainty  Cupid.  The  Ballroom  dances,  ancient  and  mod- 
ern, were  indeed  exhibitions  of  grace  and  beauty  ;  and  the  old  fashioned  dances  could  not 
have  helped  delighting  even  our  prim  grandmothers.  The  tango  was  exceptionally  well  done 
and  deserves  great  praise. 

The  last  of  the  gymnastic  features  "  Ropes  and  Jumping  "  proved  most  entertaining. 
The  spectators  waited  breathlessly  as  the  jumpers  cleared  six  feet  —  six  feet  six  —  seven  feet, 
and  Monica  Marpole  and  Victoria  Torrington  established  the  record  jump,  seven  feet  two 
inches. 

The  second  part  of  the  programme  was  a  "  Glimpse  of  Kensington  Gardens  during  the 
Reign  of  Peter  Pan."  The  idea  was  suggested  to  Miss  Edwards  on  her  last  visit  to  the  Gardens, 
when  she  saw  a  little  girl  and  boy  playing  near  Peter's  statue,  and  heard  them  exchanging 
their  views  on  fairies.  With  this  idea  Miss  Edwards  has  cleverly  worked  out  the  following 
story. 

A  little  girl  stole  away  fom  her  nurse  and  hid  in  the  garden  until  midnight,  when,  to 
her  great  delight,  Peter  awoke  and  called  all  his  little  friends  in  from  fairyland  to  amuse  her. 
They  came  one  and  all,  fat  little  bunnies,  dainty  dancing  fairies  and  the  playful  elves.  Need- 
less to  say  the  little  girl  was  charmed  with  the  fairy  folk  dancing  in  the  moonlight,  but  not  quite 

content  until  Wendy  and  the  Lost  Boys  had  been  called  in.  Suddenly  there  is  the  cry  of  the 
Mothers  of  the  Lost  Boys,  seeking  their  children.  One  by  one  the  children  leave  the  garden 
with  their  mothers.  The  first  streak  of  dawn  finds  Wendy  helping  Peter  up  on  the  pedestal, 
then  with  a  last  goodbye  kiss  and  a  promise  to  come  again,  she,  too  leaves  the  garden.  Once 
again  the  sun  rises  on  the  little  stone  statue  of  the  Prince  of  Fairies. 
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The  programme  was  brought  to  a  close  with  the  Grand  March,  after  which  Dr.  Duncan 
presented  the  captains  and  Heutenants'  badges  to  the  form  officers,  and  two  special  medals  to 
the  winners  of  the  ropes  and  jumping,  given  by  Mrs.  Wallis.  Then,  after  singing  God  Save 
the  King,  the  girls  trooped  happily  out. 

A.  A.— VI.  a. 


Sra&uatittg  Class  of  1923. 

Now  I  dipt  into  the  future,  far  as  human  eye  could  see, 

Saw  the  Vision  of  the  Sixth,  and  all  the  wonder  that  would  be  ; 

Saw  our  captain  who  was  Laura,  winning  fame  on  every  side, 

Scholar  of  our  province,  holding  knowledge  as  her  guide. 

Sitting  at  a  table  working,  for  she  taught  a  school  indeed, 

Alice  solved  Mathematic  problems,  making  all  the  pupils  heed. 

'Twas  the  skilful  work  of  Margaret  that  had  brought  her  to  the  fore, 

As  a  specialist  for  children  she  was  honoured  more  and  more. 

Thought  of  Mary  who  was  owner  of  a  large  department  store  ; 

She  kept  all  her  clerks  in  order  and  two  doormen  at  each  door. 

Marguerite,  the  one  that's  Benny,  was  an  opera  star  renowned  ; 

"  Nightingale  of  every  country,"  is  the  name  with  which  she's  crowned. 

Read  of  Everald  at  whose  playing  all  the  world  astonished  was, 

As  a  pianist  of  power,  her  expression  held  no  flaws. 

On  a  swivel  chair  I'evolving  sat  a  figure  planning  rhymes, 

Elinor,    her  last  name's  Fuller,  editor  of  London  Times. 

In  a  fashion  store  of  merit,  where  go  people  who  do  care, 

Eleanor  was  drawing  costumes,  telling  London  what  to  wear. 

There  was  Peggy  who  was  waiting  for  her  husband's  Scottish  voice, 

As  she  sat  beside  her  children  in  her  large  blue-lined  Rolls-Royce. 

Far  away  beyond  the  Ocean,  swimming  in  the  trials  in  France, 

Glen  had  swum  across  the  Channel,  taking  every  kind  of  chance. 

By  an  operating  table  stood  a  doctor  widely  known, 

It  was  Edith,  and  remarkable,  just  see  how  she  had  grown  ! 

Helping  her  to  cut  the  patient  who  was  suff'ring  a  reverse, 

Dorothy,  efficient  worker,  made  a  very  charming  nurse. 

"  In  the  cool  shade  of  the  evening  —  "  here  the  writer  paused  awhile  .  , 

Marguerite  was  penning  novels  of  a  light,  refreshing  style. 

Slowly  move  the  dancers  onward  in  a  step  of  harmony. 

And  Louisa,  gently  gliding,  kept  this  school  of  fantasy. 

Standing  in  a  pulpit  preaching,  in  a  robe  of  deepest  black, 

Alice  Mac.  was  ever  saying  that  the  world  was  on  the  slack. 

Heard  of  Connie  who  was  lawyer,  and  had  judgeship  as  her  mark  : 

All  the  criminals  of  Chicago  feared  to  go  too  near  her  bark. 
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Far  along  the  world-wide  whisper  of  the  scientist  of  might, 
Ruth  was  showing  all  the  people  how  to  turn  the  dark  to  light. 
Gertrude  was  secretary  to  a  Wall  Street  magnate  great, 
And  I  found  that  I  was  wond'ring  what  in  time  would  be  her  fate. 
Teaching  girls  to  bend  their  bodies  and  to  lift  their  leg-joints  high, 
At  the  life  work  she  desired  Betty  had  no  cause  to  sigh. 
Sitting  by  the  fire  knitting  as  she  helped  to  catch  the  rats, 
Elsa  kept  a  home  of  comfort  for  the  welfare  of  stray  cats. 
Then  a  curtain  passed  before  me  and  I  saw  that  all  was  sealed, 
But  felt  increasing  wonder  at  what  tliis  prophec.y  revealed. 


E.  S.— Vl.a. 
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Autumn  i£samB. 

"  Autumn  leaves  all  red  and  gold 
In   the   sunshine  bright, 
Tell  me  where  you  hide  yourselves 
Through  the  winter  night. 

Do  you  hide  beneath  the  snow 
All  snugly  wrapped  in  white, 

Sleeping  there  so  peacefully 

Till  spring  time  comes  so  bright  ?" 

N.  &  J.  A  -  Up  I     A.  1)  — 1 


5S0btu. 

Oh  Robin  !  oh  Robin  ! 
You  are  very  merry, 
Sitting  on  the  cherry-tree 
And  eating  up  a  cherry. 

I  would  love  to  be  a  robin, 
Flying  through  the  air. 
And  whenever  I  am  hungry, 
Just  to  peck  a  bit  of  pear, 
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Or  to  take  a  little  cherry 
Just  as  you  are  in  the  tree. 
Of  all  the  binls  that  I  know 

A  robin  I  would  be.  J.  A. — I. 


§nouifl«kr9 

Fluttering  in  the  air  altogether, 

Little  is^nowflakes  dance  in  cold  weather. 

They  have  no  music  high  up  in  the  air, 

But  when  they  get  down,  "  Hello  !"  do  thej'  hear. 

They  fall  softly  tlown  on  the  cold  bleak  ground, 
But  yet  they  are  merry  to  hear  the  happy  sound. 
All  winter  though  they  are  snug  in  their  bed  ; 
They  are  happy  little  things  as  everybody  has  said. 

When  the  crows  come,  they  know  it's  a  sign  of  spring, 
No  sweet  sound  of  the  merrj'  bells  will  ring. 
All  the  snowflakes  give  a  big  sigh. 

And  say,  "  I  think  it's  time  to  die."  A.  E. — Up.  I. 


iSrlBxe^B  P^^p  into  JffairjjlanJr. 


Jp'LSIE  was  sitting  in  the  garden  watching  the  bees  on  the  flowers.    She  had  been  sit- 
ting  there  some  time,  when  she  felt  something  in  her  hand.  Looking  down,  she  saw 
a  tiny  letter  tied  with  pink  ribbon,  so  she  opened  it,  and  this  is  what  she  read  : 

Dear  Elsie  :  - — 

As  you  have  been  very  good  lately, 
I  am  going  to  let  you  have  a  peep  into  Fairyland 
tonight.    So  at  ten  o'clock  come  down  to  the 
wood  at  the  bottom  of  the  garden,  where  you 
will  be  met  by  a  little  elf. 

Yours  affectionately, 

The  Fairy  Queen  Bluebell. 
"  Oh  !  how  lovely,"  cried  Elsie,  as  she  went   indoors   to  lunch. 
I  do  hope  I  won't  go  to  sleep  tonight,"  and  you  may  be  sure  she  did  not. 


That  night  Elsie  got  up  at  quarter  to  ten,  and  putting  on  her  warm  blue  dressing-gown 
and  slippers,  crept  downstairs.  She  felt  rather  frightened  when  she  got  outside,  but  the 
temptation  of  seeing  the  fairies  made  her  go  on. 
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When  she  got  to  the  edge  of  the  wood  she  was  met  by  a  httle  elf  dressed  in  red,  whose 
name,  he  informed  her,  Avas  Tuck.  "  I  am  called  Tuck  because  I  am  so  fat  and  because  I  love 
eating  good  things,"  he  said.  When  Tuck  and  Elsie  got  to  where  the  fairies  were  holding 
their  party,  they  were  met  by  the  Fairy  Queen  who  welcomed  the  little  girl  graciously,  then 
said,  "  You  cannot  dance  in  your  dressing-gown,  my  dear,"  and  waved  her  wand.  Imme- 
diately Elsie  was  dressed  in  a  frock  made  of  pale  pink  rose  petals. 

Queen  Bluebell  then  led  her  away  to  dance,  but  every  few  minutes  Elsie  had  to  stop 
to  admire  something  new  in  the  fairies'  beautiful  ballroom,  which  was  in  a  tiny  glade  sur- 
rounded by  high  bushes.  Around  the  edge  was  a  number  of  toad-stools,  the  large  ones  for 
tables  and  the  small  ones  for  chairs.  The  waiters  were  funny  little  elves,  dressed  in  dark  green 
with  red  caps,  which  showed  up  against  the  dark  background. 

Numbers  of  glow-worms,  formed  into  patterns  like  stars,  lighted  the  glade  and  every- 
where were  big  night  moths,  fluttering  around  to  act  as  fans.  The  fairies  were  all  dressed 
like  flowers  and  were  of  every  possible  colour,  but  their  partners  were  dressed  mainly  in  rod 
or  purple,  that  being  the  fashion  for  elves  at  that  time. 

When  supper  time  came  Elsie  sat  at  the  right  hand  of  the  Fairy  Queen  and  supped  on 
nectar  and  pollen  cakes  which  proved  to  be  really  delicious.  She  was  however,  a  wee  bit  afraid 
to  try  such  dishes  as  mouse-ear-patties,  but  when  it  came  to  honey  ice-cream,  well  !  that  was 
something  Elsie  knew  all  about. 

The  time  passed  all  too  quickly  and  at  four  o'clock,  when  the  roosters  were  crowing, 
the  little  girl  was  taken  back  to  the  edge  of  the  wood  by  Tuck. 

"  Oh  !  I  did  have  a  lovely  time,  and  I  would  love  to  go  again,"  said  Elsie  to  herself  as 
she  tumbled  into  bed,  and  a  little  voice  whispered  in  her  ear  as  she  fell  asleep. 

"  Good  little  girls  are  always  rewarded  so  perhaps  the  queen  will  again  invite  you  (o 


Fairyland. 


M.  C— Up.  IT 


The  elephant,  though  largest  of  animals, 

And  brave  in  his  forest  wild. 
Will  shiver  and  shake,  quiver  and  quake 

At  the  sight  of  a  little  dog  mild. 
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One  clay,  outside  the  town  circus, 

GUI  Jumbo  was  doing  his  bit 
By  moving  large  cages  of  tigers, 

Anil  parts  of  the  circus  outfit. 

When  up  came  a  httle  fox-terrier. 

And  barked  at  His  Majesty's  heels, 
Who  promptly  left  all  the  tigers 

And  trumpetei.!  terrified  squeals. 

l?o  now  you  know  my  dear  children, 

Not  only  the  big  arc  the  brave  ; 
For  'twas  only  a  little  fox-terrier 
That  made  the  big  elephant  rave.  M.  C. — Up.  II 


ETTY  was  standing  at  th?  window  watching  the  snow  fall. 
■■  MothtM-,  what  is  snow  ?"  she  asked  suddenly. 

'■  ("ome  over  by  the  fire,"  said  [Mother,  "  and  I  will  tell  you  a  fairy  tale  of  how  snow  first 
came." 

Betty  cam?  with  a  rush,  and  after  making  herself  comfortable  said,  "  Please  begin!" 

"  In  Fairyland,"  l;,egan  ^Mother,"  there  was  a  kingdom  where  the  fairies  all  had  to  wear 
white.  The  oreler  was  issued  by  the  Queen  of  Queens  who  considered  the  subjects  of  that 
particular  kingdom  rather  vain  and  frivolous.  Now,  Queen  Wicalene,  who  reigned  over  the 
White  Kingdom,  was  the  real  cause  of  all  this  trouble  and  in  spite  of  the  punishment  pursued 
the  same  course.  This  angered  the  Queen  of  Queens  so  much  that  she  finally  ordered  the 
"  white  "  kingdom  into  black,  and  banished  Queen  Wicalene  to  the  earth,  there  to  pick  up  the 
white  frocks  as  thej'  fell  from  the  fairies.  This  was  the  snow  that  began  to  fall  on  the  Earth. 
Xery  soon  mortals  stopped  wondering  and  wearied  of  the  strange  white  flakes  which  had  so 
suddenly  come  and  all  wished  the}'  would  cease,  but  as  fast  as  Wicalene  picked  them  up,  more 
fell  in  their  place. 

At  last  the  other  fairies  who  wore  colours  took  pity  on  her  and  helped  and  soon  all  the 
snow  had  disappeared.  When  the  coloured  Fairies  saw  how  dreary  the  earth  looked  they 
asked  permission  to  remain  and  make  it  bright  with  their  colours  in  the  form  of  flowers.  The 
Queen  of  Queens,  however,  said  Wicalene  was  not  sufficiently  punished  and  decreed  that  for 
six  months  of  every  year  the  frocks  must  fall  again  to  be  picked  up  by  the  disgraced  queen, 
although  helped  as  before  by  the  Coloured  Fairies  who  could  then  stay  on  earth,  as  flowers, 
for  the  remaining  months  of  the  year. 

And  that  is  the  tale  told  of  how  we  first  came  to  get  our  snow,"  finished  Mother. 

"  Did  you  like  that  story  ?"  she  asked,  after  a  pause. 

"  It  was  just  lovely  "  murmured  Betty  as  she  fell  asleep.       M.  C. — Up.  II. 
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Ki^xxtpwB  nnh  tti^  Colli  tSatl?. 


If  we  would  be  good  and  bold, 
We  must  take  a  batb-  so  cold, 
And  here  I  have  within  a  nook. 
For  each  of  you  a  bathing  book. 


II.    Away  they  go  and^then  comes 


Cook, 


I've  had  a 


and  says, 


bath 


T'was  cold  as  ice, 
But  still  I  found  it  very  nice. 


And  then  comes  the 


Carpenter 


And  says, 

"  I've  washed  my  axe 
With  soap  you  know. 
And  now,  Oh  won't  you  see  it  go  ?" 

A.B.— Up.  I. 
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The  snow  is  meltinji  fast, 
Spring  is  hero  at  hist 
The  flowers 

The  roses,  violets,  lilies,  all 
Soon  will  be  wakening 
From  the  frosts  of  fall. 

The  birds  are  here, 

The  blue-birds  are  here 

The  robins  are  in  a  tree  near, 

Tlie  lark  is  singing  loud  and  clear. 

The  maple,  elm,  aiul  oak 

Are  budding. 

As  on  their  bark 

The  soft  spring  rains 

Are  thudding. 

Spring  is  here  at  last  ! 

A.  B— Up.  I. 


There's  a  beautiful  lake  a  -  winding 

That  passes  fields  of  corn, 
And  when  I  paddle  down  that  lake 

In  the  early,  early  morn. 
The  brightness  of  the  sunshine 

And  the  coolness  of  the  day 
JVIake  me  look  upon  the  hills 

Where  I  see  the  golden  hay. 
I  think  of  the  beautiful  harvest 

That  the  farmers  soon  will  share  ; 
And  when  I  backward  look 

I  find  my  boat  within  a  snare. 
I  quickly  paddle  outward. 

And  on  my  way  home 
I  watch  the  pretty  little  bow 

That  makes  the  sparkling  foam.  A.  D. — U    p.  1. 
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The  winter  has  come, 
The  flowers  are  asleep, 
They  have  hidden  their  heads 
In  the  earth  'way  down  deep. 

And  most  of  the  birds 
Have  flown  away, 
But  though  it  is  winter 
A  few  of  them  stay. 

And  all  the  green  leaves 
Have  gone  long  ago. 
Still  I  love  to  play  out 

In  the  beautiful  sn:w.  N  A.  -Uj-). 
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WITH  APOLOGIES  TO  E.  A.  FOE. 

Hoar  the  hated  morning  bell, — dreary  bell! 

What  a  state  of  crossness  doth  its  noisy  clang  foretell  ! 

How  it  clangs,  and  clangs,  and  clangs  in  the  icy  air  of  morn  ! 

While  the  groans  that  greet  its  clamour,  seem  to  rise  from  hearts  forlorn  ; 

Bringing  cries  of  indignation 

It.  the  school  girl's  tribulation. 

Still  the  heartless  sound  grows  louder  as  it  swells 

From  the  first  bell,  most  unwelcome  bell  of  bells. 

From  the  clanging,  clanging  nuisance  of  all  bells. 

Hear  the  joyous  dinner  bell — welcome  bell  ! 

What  an  hour  of  pleasure  doth  its  harmony  foretell  ! 

Through  the  savouiy  air  of  noon,  it  can  never  come  too  soon  ! 

From  the  satisfjdng  notes,  what  a  cheery  ditty  floats  ! 

What  a  sound  of  joy  from  it  rings, 

"  How  it  sings  !  and  it  booms,  "  Wait  no  longer, 

Come  and  so  appease  thy  hunger, 

Hurrv  !"'  cries  the  welcome,  longed-for,  cheery  dinner  bell. 
Calls  the  best-liked,  and  the  dearest  bell  of  bells. 
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Hear  the  noisy  study-bell — wretched  bell  ! 

What  a  state  of  comfort  does  its  angry  voice  dispel, 

To  the  startled  ear  of  those,  who  their  novels  have  to  close, 

In  answer  to  that  loud  commanding  call  ! 

In  querulous  reply  to  that  call  ! 

"  Oh  !  it's  bells,  bells,  bells  !"  sigh  the  boarders  in  despair, 

How  they  clang,  and  clash,  and  roar  ! 

What  a  horror  they  impart  to  the  tardy  maiden's  heart. 

And  the  boarders,  only,  know  by  this  twanging,  and  this  clanging, 

how  pleasant  hours  go. 
Ay  !  these  bells  distinctly  say,  in  their  jangling,  and  their 

wrangling,  that  the  time  has  sped  away, 
"  Fun  is  over,  work  begins,"  shriek  the  bells,  bells,  bells, 
Cry  the  tiresome,  interrupting,  noisy  bells.  K.  A. — V  a. 


§ong  nf  ti}e  Cats. 

"  Meow,  meow  ",  say  I  to  you 
How  can  we  make  the  school  girls  blue  ? 
How  can  we  keep  them  from  their  sleep  ? 
Meow,  meow,  say  you  to  me. 
Let's  howl  and  meow  from  the  top  of  this  tree. 

Meow  and  howl,  howl  and  meow, 
That's  the  way,  that  is  how  ! 
Keep  them  awake  for  custom's  sake 
But  not  too  long,  though  it's  dark 

For  "  She  ",  might  give  us  a  bad  mark.  E.  F. — VI  a. 


E  seize  mars  1923  les  internes  de  Trafalgar  ont  donne  une  comedie  frangaise,  "  Le 
Bourgeois  Gentilhomme,  par  Moliere  a  leurs  parents  et  leurs  amies.  Cette  piece  a 
ete  organisee  par  Mademoiselle  Juge  qui  a  fait  beaucoup  d'ouvrage  pour  que  la  piece  soit  un 
succes. 

Le  role  principal,  celui  de  M.  Jourdain  a  ete  joue  admirablement  bien  par  Cecile  Bou- 
chard. 

La  piece  a  ete  un  grand  succes  et  tout  le  monde  en  a  bien  joui.   Les  costiunes  etaient 
tres  jolis  et  toutes  les  jeunes  filles  ont  bien  rempli  leurs  roles. 
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M.  Jourdain    Ceoile  Bouchard. 

Madame  Joiirdain   Elizabeth  Tooke. 

Lucile  leur  fille  Marguerite  Benny. 

Cleonte,  amoureux  de  Lucille  ^largaret  Bruce. 

Covielle,  son  scrviteur  Elinor  Fuller. 

Nicole  ....Leslie  Fuller. 

Dorante.  un  conite  Constance  Murray. 

Dorini?ne,  une  marquise   Everald  Farrar. 

I'n  maitre    danser   Margaret  Dixon. 

I'n  maitre  tie  musique   Rowena  Cotton. 

I'n  elevc  du  maitr.^  de  musique   Kathleen  Anderson. 

Un  maitre  tl'armes  Victoria  Torrington. 

Un  maitre  de  Philosophie   M&y  Fluhmam. 

Un  tailleur   Monica  ^Lirpole. 

Un  gar^'on  tailleur   Margaret  Pitt. 

Deux  huiuais   Shirley  Sampson. 

Rita  Parker. 


The  house  of  Trafalgar  stands  calm  and  serene 

Surrounded  by  gardens  and  lawns  smooth  and  green. 

Below  are  the  tennis  courts,  where  we  can  play, 

And  the  sturdy  old  trees  make  us  shade  all  the  day. 

Inside  is  the  hall  with  its  blue  covered  seat 

And  away  at  the  end  is  the  rec.  room's  retreat. 

Through  heavy  blue  curtains  we  see  the  big  chairs 

That  the  envied  Sixth  sit  on  in  evening  prayers. 

'Tis  with  awe  that  we  view  that  most  sacred  of  places 

Where  ]Miss  Cumming  and  we  discuss  all  our  young  graces, 

And  outside  that  door  is  the  wall,  scufTed  and  torn, 

\Yhere  we  line  up  with  bad  marks  —  and  come  out  so  forlorn, 

AYe  pass  on  behind  and  we  open  a  door, 

We  see  three  white  tables,  the  length  of  the  floor. 

It's  here  that  we  sit  and  ask  with  dismay 

"  Do  you  think  that  we'll  have  a  milk  pudding  to-day  ?" 

Then  upward  we  go  to  the  landing  above 

W^here  the  boarders  all  cluster  with  those  that  they  love, 

Where  they  wait  for  the  mail,  where  they  gossip  and  talk. 

Where  they  search  for  their  partners  in  th'afternoon  walk. 

The  duty  room's  door  is  wide  open  all  day 

And  in  it's  a  teacher  to  quell  noisy  fray, 

Which,  alack  and  alas  !  rages  often  and  loud 

Wherever  one  goes  in  the  dormitory  proud. 
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In  it  are  ten  cubeys,  some  tidy,  some  not, 

Some  covered  with  pictures,  some  cold  and  some  hot  ; 

Some  crowded,  some  empty,  some  attractive  and  gay 

But  all  where  we  live  —  where  we  work  and  we  play. 

If  we  once  again  mount  to  the  last  floor  of  all, 

We  find  this  repeated  —  the  dorm,  and  the  hall, 

The  rooms  and  the  noises,  the  girls  and  the  fun. 

And  so  with  this  last  floor,  our  story  is  done.  S.  S. — IV  a. 


Cross     section    of      f>a,rt    of    Dom u s  Trafalgaris 


tectoin, 

a.f>e  y  t  L)  re. 


Solum  cell 


conclave  tell^ 


CobicLe  cells 


I .  Use  of  cells  :  — 

(a)  Upper  and  Lower  palisade  cubicle  cells,  cells  to  which  living  objects  return  at  sun 
down. 

(b)  Conclave  cell — cell  where  living  objects  obtain  their  food  by  means  of  consump- 
tion. 

(c)  Fectum  —  for  protection  from  excessive  rain  and  sun. 

(d)  Apertures  —  means  of  letting  in  light  and  air. 

II.  The  living  objects. 

During  the  day  time  the  living  objects  have  the  power  to  move  from  cell  to  cell  ; 
they  sometimes  leave  them  altogether,  always  returning,  however  at  nights.  This 
characteristic  is  peculiar  to  these  living  objects  which  are  called  puellae. 

A.  M.— VI  a. 
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But  do  not  let  us  quarrel  any  more, 

No,  niy  room-mate,  shut  it  just  this  once 

T'was  I,  not  you,  that  shut  it  yestermorn 

So  yoxi  nuist  roll  from  out  your  downy  bed 

And  brine;  the  frozen  pane  down  to  a  close. 

Look  out,  'tis  snowing  once  again. 

That  means  they  camiot  flood  the  rink 

But  never  mint),  there's  stiU  the  walk  ! 

I  often  am  much  sleepier  than  you  think. 

This  morning;  more  than  usual,  and  it  seems 

^ly  tooth  brush's  gone  —  forgive  now,  should  you 

Lt>t  me  search  your  drawer,  I  perhaps  might  find  it  thei'e. 

Oh,  could  I  l)ut  just  stay  in  bed  to-day 

I  might  get  up  tomorrow  to  my  work, 

Cheerful  and  bright  —  as  ever.    I.'A  me  see  — 

Miss  Elliot  might  be  made  to  thiidv  1  have  a  cough 

That  is  the  thing,  Love  !    But  no,  it  cannot  be 

Coughing  must  come  from  the  throat's  self. 

Let  us  but  hook  each  other  up.    Must  you  go  ? 

Your  crush  is  waiting  for  you  — ?    I  want  you  at  my  side 

To  help  me  tidy  up  the  room. 

Oh  !  I  have  laboured  somewhat  in  my  time 

'Tis  your  turn  now  —  and  I  don't  know  the  geom.! 

But  I  must  dress  !    So  —  still  they  make  us  move 

Because  there's  still  the  bell  —  as  they  choose. 

Again  the  crush's  whistle  ! 

Go.  my  Love.  E.  F.— VI  a. 


Marnhxg,  ^xBttxsBB^ 

HE  bath-room  at  Traf.  at  6.45  A.  M.  Silence  reigns,  broken  only  by  the  "  drip-drip 
of  water.    It  sounds  cold  and  merciless  even  to  the  uninitiated.    An  Icy  breeze  sweeps 
down  the  haU.    Suddenly  the  silence  is  broken.     A  bell  rings  harshly.     Flying  foot-steps 
are  heard.     Enter  Annie,  trying  to  be  a  fresh  sea  breeze. 

A.  J.  —  "  Every  day  and  in  every  way  I'm  getting  better  and  better.  Every  day  and 
in  every  way — ".  She  stops.  It  is  very  hard  to  be  a  fresh  sea  breeze  all  alone. 
Enter  Helena  Rogers  at  the  left. 

H.  R.—     (hopefully)  "Are  all  the  baths  taken  ?" 

A.  J.  —      "  No.    Do  you  want  one  ?" 
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H.  R.  — 

E.  F. — 

M.  M. — 
S.  S. — 

H.  R. — 
M.  F. — 

E.  F. — 


(her  last  hope  gone)  "  No  !" 

But  it  is  no  use.  She  is  thrust  into  one  of  the  baths.  Running  water  sounds. 
It  sounds  even  colder  than  the  "  drip-drip  ".  Annie  chants  again,  "  Every  day 
and  in  every  way  — " 

The  bathroom  slowly  fills.  Everald  Farrar  is  heard  in  the  distance  asking  if 
they  have  drill.    She  enters  at  the  left. 

"  Look  here,  what  girl  was  talking  after  lights  last  night  ?  Whoever  was  will  do 
the  benches  this  week." 

"  Everald,  don't  be  absurd  !    Have  a  cold  bath." 

(thrilled)  "  Oh,  I  do  believe  I'm  getting  thinner.  Did  anybody  hear  me  doing 
exercises  last  night  ?" 

(bitterly.    The  cold  bath  has  made  her  snappy)  "  Yes  !" 

"  Mary  !  Where's  Mary  ?  Oh  Ma-a-ry  !"  (She  disappears  in  search  of  her.  Ain't 
love  wonderful  ?) 

Is  Vicky  up  yet  ?  (calls  "  Vicky  !") 

In  the  distance  is  heard  a  grunt.  Evidently  Vicky  is  not  up.  Everald  rushes  off 
(to  the  left)  on  her  errand  of  mercy  (?)  and  shrieks  are  heard  from  the  end  cubicle. 
Enter  Elinor  Fuller,  late  but  delightfully  placid. 

(calmly)  "  Any  baths  ?" 

"  You'll  have  to  hurry.  There's  only  about  five  minutes."  She  expects  a  worried 
cry  from  Elinor  but  she  is  disappointed.  Elinor  prepares  slowly  for  the  bath. 
(The  crowds  disperse.  Only  a  splashing  is  heard.  A  bell  rings  suddenly.  There 
is  a  cry  and  a  rush.  Exit  Elinor  (at  the  left)  still  doing  her  duty  nobly.  The 
echo"  Every ...  day ...  and  in  every  way...  I'm  getting  better ...  better .. . 
better.  . ."  Comes  down  the  deserted  bath  room.  The  last  of  the  sea  breezes 
has  gone  !)  S.  S. 


"  O,  what  a  fall  was  there,  my  countrymen, 
Then  I,  and  you,  and  all  of  us  fell  down  I 
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■Spring. 


From  the  bosky  wooils  aroiiml 
Swelled  a  thousand  crystal  notes 
And  rising  in  a  glorious  sound 
Through  the  swaying  tree-tops  floats 

"'Spring  is  here"  —  each  triUing  throat 

Catches  up  the  glad  refrain 

Adding  joyous  silver  notes 

To  the    mighty  spring-time  strain  ! 


Sin  Btprgc  &it  Cap. 

La  diMueui'c  est  dt>  sapins, 

La  couche  consiste  d'un  roc, 

Pour  son  reveil  le  matin 

C'est  le  Saguenay  qui  fait  toe.  toe. 

De  son  trone  gentiment 

EUe  parle  aux  sombres  corbeaux 

De  la  creche  et  de  I'enfant 

Qui  pour  eux  n'est  pas  nouveau. 

Elle  leiu"  parle  de  ce  grand  monde 
De  ses  plaisirs  et  de  ses  joies 
Qui  souvent  s'en  vont  comme  I'onde 
Et  pourtant  que  tant  de  monde  envie. 

C'est  pourquoi  sur  le  Saguenaj^ 
Aux  alentours  du  Cap  Trinite 
Les  corbeaux  sont  toujours  caches 
Quand  un  navire  vient  a  passer. 


M.  M.— VI  b. 


C.  E.  B.— IV  b. 
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/|P|NCE  there  was  a  very  virtuous  girl.  Her  record  was  stainless.  At  the  very  men- 
^li^  tion  of  bad  marks  she  shrank  in  disdain.  She  had  never  received  one.  At  nights  she 
slept  with  a  copy  of  Virgil  clasped  lovingly  in  her  hands.  In  the  morning  when  the  first  golden 
rays  of  sunlight  penetrated  into  her  cubicle  she  would  arise  and  chant  indices  and  surds  in 
clear,  perfectly  modulated  accents.  Then  while  combing  out  her  long  flaxen  tresses  she  would 
recite  all  the  dates  from  1066  to  1923  while  the  poor  dormitory  listened  half  in  wonder,  half  in 
awe,  and  chimed  in  excitedly  at  1492. 

Not  only  were  her  actions  ideal  in  the  House,  but  in  the  School  also.  She  wore  becom- 
ing horn-rimmed  spectacles  during  classes  and  a  splendid  sound  conducting  contrivance,  in 
order  that  she  might  not  miss  a  single  precious  word  of  Reading,  Writing  or  Arithmetic. 

At  recreations  she  fled  in  horror  from  such  mundane  things  as  dancing  and  eating. 
And  with  Virgil  ever  nigh  she  would  seek  a  corner  and  live  again  midst  the  tribulations  and 
joj^s  of  Aeneas  far  from  the  madding  crowd. 

But  have  you  guessed  this  is  not  authentic,  as  I  dreamed  it  all  !  !  M.  M. — VI  b. 


CCORDING  to  custom  the  Banquet  took  place  on  the  day  before  school  closed 
for  the  summer  holidays,  June  the  thirteenth. 


This  being  the  Boarders'  gala  night  they  arrayed  themselves  in  the  most  daring  costumes 
at  their  command,  and  sallied  forth  to  the  Banqueting-Hall,  commanly  known  as  the  dining- 
room. 

At  the  sight  that  met  their  eyes,  the  Boarders,  unused  to  the  changed  aspect  of  our 
Salle-a-manger  which  was  lavishly  decorated  by  Woolworth's,  sank  into  their  chairs  quite  over- 
come, f  ome  even  had  to  be  carried  out  but  revived  suddenly  on  learning  that  food  would 
be  terved  immediately. 

Tkey  were  not  disappointed.  A  regal  repast  was  set  before  them.  Every  girl  received 
a  favour,  characteristic  of  her  "  Houce  Life  ";  for  example  ;  M.  D.  received  a  cake  of  soap, 
M.  M.  a  can  of  powder,  N.  S.  a  "  Pohce  Gazette,". 

Toasts  were  proposed  to  all  the  shining  lights,  namely  King  George,  Gerda  Holman, 
etc.  Others  were  proposed  but  owing  to  the  lack  of  liquid  refreshment  the  partakers  were 
unable  to  respond. 

Having  completelj^  satisfied  their  ravenous  appetites  the  Boarders  now  retired  to  the 
"  Ball-room  "  where  they  spent  the  evening  in  dance  and  revelry. 

As  the  hour  of  midnight  crept  on  apace,  the  tired  Boarders  joined  hands  in  singing, 
"  Auld  Lang  Syne,"  but  only  the  halting  strains  of  the  music  were  audible  as  the  "  new  girls  '" 
did  not  know  the  words  and  the  "  old  girls  "  were  submerged  in  tears  at  the  thought  of  the 
last  approaching  separation. 

Thus  ended  the  night  of  nights  in  a  boarder's  life.  E.  F.  &  C.  M. — Up.  VL 
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1.  The  Captain  on  the  Rink.  2.  A  Skating  Group. 

3.  ■' Le  Bourgeois  Gentilhomme.  "  4.  A  Snow  Scene. 

5.  ■■  Dorante  et  Dorimene.  "  6.  Out  for  a  Ride. 


Trafalgar  ^av^&e  AtJ^l^ttc  Association. 


N  Tuesday  evening  September  25th  the   annual  meeting  of   the   Trafalgar  Housp, 
Athletic  Association  was  held,  when  the  following  Committee  was  elected  :  — 


A  match  between  the  Uppper  and  Lower  Dormitory  was  played  on  Monday  evening 
Oct.  16th.    The  match  ended  with  a  score  of  23-11  in  favour  of  the  Lower  Dormitory. 


t  This  year  it  was  decided  that  the  House  colours  had  to  be  won,  instead  of  being  given 
to  each  girl  as  in  previous  years.  It  was  also  decided  that  three  House  badges  were  to  be 
awarded  to  the  three  girls  who  had  shown  the  most  ability,  hard-work  and  school  spirit,  dur- 
ing the  year.    These  badges  will  be  awarded  at  the  Closing. 

;      The  House  colours  were  awarded  on  Nov.  20th  to  :  — 


Honorary  Adviser 

Chairman 

Captain 

Vice-Captain 

Secretary-Treasurer 

Convenors  of  Committee 


Miss  Cumming 
Miss  Edwards 
Mary  Beard 
Constance  Murray 
Kathleen  Anderson 
Monica  Marpole 
Margaret  Dixon 


M.  Beard 
C.  Murray 
K.  Anderson 
M.  Marpole 


M.  Dixon 
A.  MacKinnon 
A.  Johnson 
E.  Whillans 


Later  on  April  16th  the  following  girls  gained  their  colours  :  — 


R.  Parker  .                        M.  Fluhmann 

V.  McAvity  E.  Fuller 

G.  Small  E.  Farrar 

S.  Sampson  V.  Torrington 


House  Team  :  — 


Shooters 


M.  Marpole 
E.  Fuller 

M.  Beard  (captain) 
V.  Torrington 
S.  Sampson 
M.  Dixon 


Centres 


Guards 
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S^rafalctar  Atlilrttr  Assactnttnn. 

Hon.  President    MISS  GUMMING 

Hon.  Advisers  MISS  BRYAN,  MISS  BROWN 

Chairman    MISS  EDWARDS 

Captain    L.  ROBERTSON 

Vice-Captain    M.  BEARD 

Secretary   G.  SCOTT 

Convener  of  Committee    P.  JAMIESON 


gymnasium  ©fftc^rs. 


Captain. 

Form  YL  a.  —  L.  ROBERTSON 
YI.  b.  —  M.  MARPOLE 
Y.  a.  —  J.  JAMIESON 
Y.  b.  —  C.  YICKERS 
lY.  a.  —  I.  SOMERYILLE 
lY.  b.  —  E.  ROBINSON 
III.  a.  —  J.  SMART 
III.  b.  —  F.  PASHLEY 
Up.  II.  —  L.  BIRKS 
II.  — C.  ROSS 
Up.  I.  —  A.  DOBLE 
I. —  J.  ARCHIBALD 


Lieutenant. 

M.  BEARD 

E.  WALLIS 

B.  STROUD 
E.  ZINSSTAG 
H.  HOWARD 
B.  HOWELL 
A.  COPPIN 
D.  AHERN 
R.  ARNOLD 
A.  HOWARD 
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Top  Row.  —  Miss  Edwards   (Coach) ;  J.  Jamieson, 
Middle  Row.  —  G.  Scott,  L.  Robertson  (Captain);  G.  Cameron, 
Front  Row.  —  C.  Vickers,  E.  Wardwell. 


jj^aal^rtbnU  Captains. 


Form  VI  —  L.  Robertson,  Captain  of  the  Seliool. 

Form  V.  —  P.  Jamieson 
"    IV.a.  —  B.  Stroud 
•    IV.b.  —  E.  Lamb 

Ill.a.  —  H.  Howard 
"    Ill.b.  —  Nioghorn 
"     Up.  II.  —  H.  Stocking 
"    II. —  M.  Munich 
"    Up.  I.  —  R.  Secly 
"     I.  —  V.  Walker. 


The  inter  form  matches  in  the  Senior  School  resulted  in  Fifth  Form  winning  the  Cup. 
The  last  match  between  Fifth  t'fe  Sixth  was  very  close,  and  it  was  only  after  hard  work  that 
Fifth  won.    In  the  Junior  School,  the  Upper  Second  Form  won. 

A  matth  was  played  between  the  Boarders  and  Day  Girls  on  Monday  evening,  May 
7th.  The  game  was  played  outside  on  the  playground,  and  was  a  very  good  game.  It  result- 
ed in  a  victory  for  the  Day  Girls  with  a  score  of  34-26. 

Practice  Matches  with  Miss  Edgar's  and  Miss  Cramp's  School,  1923-23. 

The  first  practice  match  with  [Miss  Edgar's  and  ]\Iiss  Cramp's  School  was  played  at 
Trafalgar  on  December  7th.  The  game  ended  in  a  victory  for  the  visiting  team,  showing  our 
girls  that  a  great  deal  of  practice  was  needed.  The  score  was  40-26.  Trafalgar's  team  was 
as  follows  :  — 

Shooters  :  —  C.  Vickers,  ]\I.  Marpole. 

Centre  :  —  L.  Robertson,  G.  Scott. 

Guards  :  —  E.  Wardwell,  K.  Buchanan.         .    .  _ 

The  second  practice  match  was  played  on  March  23rd  in  the  Y.W.C.A.  Gymnasium,  bet- 
ween both  first  and  second  teams.  The  game  between  the  first  teams  ended  in  a  decided 
\'ictory  for  ]\Iiss  Edgar's,  though  Trafalgar  pulled  up  in  the  second  half  the  score  was  46-26. 
The  game  between  the  second  teams  was  xery  exciting,  especially  during  the  second  half.  It 
resulted  in  a  victory  for  Trafalgar,  the  score  being  33-31.  Trafalgar's  first  team  was  as  follows: 

Shooters  :  —  C.  Vickers,   M.  Marpole. 

Centre  :  —  G.  Cameron,  G.  Scott. 

Guards  :  —  E.  Wardwell,    C.  Maclntyre. 

Trafalgar's  second  team  was  as  follows  :  — 

Shooters  :  —  J.  Jamieson,  P.  Jamieson. 
Centres  :  —  M.  Beard,  V.  Torrington. 
Guards  :  —  K.  Buchanan,  M.  Dorken. 

  -J*7  


The  first  basketball  match  of  the  season  was  played  on  November  23rd  against  the 
Old  Girls.    The  game  resulted  in  a  victory  for  the  Present  Girls  with  a  score  of  40-27. 

On  December  2nd  both  our  first  and  second  teams  played  the  Macdonald  College  teams. 
The  game  with  the  first  teams  was  very  close,  and  it  was  only  after  hard  work  that  our  team 
won  with  a  score  of  38-32.    Our  second  team  won  with  a  score  of  32-18. 


IFinal  Cup  Mutct}, 

On  May  12th  1922,  in  the  M.A.A.A.  Gymnasium  the  final  Cup  Match  between  Miss 
Edgar's  and  Miss  Cramp's  School  and  Trafalgar  was  plaj'^ed. 

The  teams  were  quite  evenly  matched  and  the  game  was  a  very  exciting  one.  At  half- 
time  Miss  Edgar's  were  three  points  ahead.  During  the  second  half,  however,  Miss  Edgar's, 
by  their  excellent  shooting  and  good  passing,  managed  to  increase  their  lead.  The  final  score 
was  29-20. 

Afterwards,  the  Cup  which  was  given  by  Mrs.  Lindsay,  an  old  Trafalgar  girl,  was  pre- 
sented to  the  Captain  of  Miss  Edgar's  and  Miss  Cramp's  team,  while  both  schools  cheered 
each  other  heartily. 

Trafalgar's  team  was  as  follows  :  — 

Shooters  :  —  H.  McLaughlin,  G.  Harrison. 
Centres  :  —  R.  Dunton,  G.  Cameron. 
Guards  :  —  M.  Parker,  G.  Scott. 


gymnasium  Cnmp^titton. 

Many  people  believe  that  the  Gymnasium  Demonstration  given  in  March,  ends  our 
gymnasium  work  for  the  year.  But  this  is  not  so.  We  always  have  something  just  ahead 
of  us  to  work  for.  After  the  excitement  caused  by  the  Demonstration  has  subsided,  we  begin 
to  work  for  the  Gymnasium  Competition  which  is  held  at  the  end  of  the  school  year.  A  shield 
is  given  to  the  form  in  the  Lower  and  Upper  school  which  does  best  in  the  drill  and.  exercises. 
Miss  Cartright  and  Colonel  Gilday  were  again  kind  enough  to  judge  the  Competition 
which  was  held  on  June  1st  1922.  The  shield  was  won  in  the  Lower  School  by  Form  II  and 
in  the  Upper  School  by  Form  V. 


Mv^.  Mavti  UBavh'&  Cup. 

Last  year  Mrs.  Ward  Beard  kindly  presented  a  cup  for  Open  Competition  in  the 
School.  It  was  to  be  awarded  to  the  girl  who  showed  the  best  spirit  and  all-round  ability  in 
Athletics,  and  was  won  by  Roba  Dunton. 
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'OOK  the  world  in  the  face,  and  l  e  a  fresh  sea  breeze."  Trafalfi,arites  have  many  am- 
bitions. They  would  like  to  be  early  risers  by  preference,  not  necessity  ;  they  would 
like  to  enjoy  cold  baths  ;  they  would  like  to  be  on  the  Team  ;  they  would  like  to  be  Prefects 
and  A  girls.    But  mcst  of  all  probably  tliey  would  like  to  win  the  "  G  badge. 

For  one  thing,  the  "  G  "  badge  combines  everything.    It  stands  for  "  esprit  de  corps  " 

—  that  undofinable  but  most  desirable  of  qualities.  One  needn't  be  brilliant  to  win  it.  After 
all,  brilliance  is  a  very  high  and  rather  cold  virtue.  But  keenness,  energy,  good-fellowship, 
unselfishness,  fairness  —  all  these  count  ever  so  much  more  than  the  ability  to  clear  4  feet, 
or  to  score  goals.  In  every  sense  of  the  word,  tlie  girl  who  wins  the  "  G  "  badge  must  always 
"  Play  up,  play  up,  and  play  the  game." 

It  shadows  one  not  only  in  the  Gym.  and  on  the  courts.  It  means  keeping  up  from 
morning  till  night  ;  at  home  and  at  school  ;  going  at  lessons  with  real  effort,  and  sticking  to 
them  till  they  are  tlone  :  doing  whatever  is  at  hand  with  all  one's  might  ;  never  shirking,  no 
matter  how  unpleasant  a  task  may  seem  ;  antl  always  being  a  good  loser. 

It  is  more,  too,  than  mere  principles  To  live  up  to  our  gym.  motto,  to  "  look  the 
world  in  the  face,  and  be  a  fresh  sea  breeze,"  we  must  live  up  to  actual  physical  standards  as 
well.    Cold  baths  —  we  like  them  much  better  after  we're  out  —  rubbing,  exercises,  Coue-ing, 

—  all  these  are  a  means  to  an  end  ;  and  the  end  is  a  happier,  healthier,  brighter  appearance, 
and  a  more  hopeful,  vigorous,  joy-giving  out-look.  In  everj'  sense  to  have  the  freshening 
effect  of  a  sea  breeze. 

So  the  girl  who  wins  the  "  G  "  badge  mny  well  be  proud,  only  as  the  one  who  lives  up 
to  all  these  ideals  will  probably  be  the  last  one  to  knows  she  possesses  them,  it  will  be  a  wond- 
ering pride  that  admits  itself  lacking  in  many  respects  but  that  determines  to  show  itself  more 
worthv  in  the  future  !  S.  S. — IV  a. 


Form  I.  —        Average  :  2  ft.  6^  in. 

Highest  Jump  :  3  ft.  4  in.  —  V.  Walker. 
Form  Up.  I. —  Average  :  2  ft.  11  in. 

Highest  Jump  :  3  ft.  5  in.  —  J.  Brodie,  V.  Saunderson. 
Form  II.  —       Average  :  3  ft.  43/^  in. 

Highest  Jump  :  3  ft.  11  in.  —  E.  Mitchell. 
Form  Up.  II.  —  Average  :  3  ft.  53^  in. 

Highest  Jump  :  4  ft.  2  in.  —  J.  Lamb,  A.  Coppin. 
Form  III.  b.  —  Average  :  3  ft.  8  in. 

Highest  Jump  :  4  ft.  4  in.  —  E.  Miller. 
Form  III.  a.  —  Average  :  3  ft.  4  in. 

Highest  Jump  :  3  ft.  11  in.  —  M.  Brisbane. 
Form  IV.  b.  —  Average  :  3  ft.  5  in. 

Highest  Jump  :  3  ft.  9  in.  —  E.  Robinson,  M.  Lincoln. 
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Form  IV.  a.  — 

Average  :  3  ft. 

6  in. 

Highest  Jump 

4  ft. 

4 

in 

—  M.  MacKenzie. 

Form  V.  b.  — 

Average  :  3  ft. 

8  in. 

Highest  Jump  : 

4  ft. 

2 

in. 

— ■  K.  Buchanan. 

Form  V.  a.  — 

Average  :  3  ft. 

8  in. 

Highest  Jump  : 

4  ft. 

4 

in. 

—  V.  Torrington. 

Form  VI.  b.  — 

Average  :  3  ft. 

7  in. 

Highest  Jump  : 

4  ft. 

2 

in. 

—  M.  Marpole. 

Form  VI.  a.  — 

Avprage  :  3  ft. 

8  in. 

Highest  Jump  : 

4  ft. 

2 

in. 

—  M.  Dorken,  G.  Cameron. 

A  badge  of  the  Trafalgar  Basketball  Team  was  awarded  to  Glen  Cameron. 


Brought  forward   146.77 

176  Members  ,   176.00 

Interest   2.71 

Extra  Stripes   1.20 


Team  pictures  1920-1921    8.00 

1  Dozen  tennis  balls   4.25 

Repairs  to  Basketball    1.25 

Crests   1.50 

Gifts  for  Competition  Judges   13.20 

Basketball  tea   15.00 

Umpire's  fee   5.00 

Material  for  bean  bags    5.00 

2  Dozen  tennis  balls  at  6.35   12.70 

6  Whistles  at  .40    2.40 

Ingraving  2  Cups   2.00 

New  base  to  Cup    9.30 

Clearing  snow  from  Court    3.00 

Accessories  for  Gymnastic  

Demonstration   6.90 

5  Team  picture  frames    12.00 

New  small  shields  for    9.25 

Competition  shield 

Basketball                               .  . .  15.00 

Cleaning  Cup  75 

4  Team  pictures   5.00 


Balance 


134.50 
192.18 


$328.38 
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$326.68 


STrafalgar  Compnuy  of  (Strl  SitiJiPS. 


HE  Trafalgar  Company  of  Guides  is  now  more  than  a  yo:u-  ohl,  havinf>;  been  formed 
on  the  1 1th  of  April  1922  ;  and  in  that  year  w;  have  got  through  a  good  deal  of  work,  and 
have,  I  think,  made  a  place  for  ourselves  among  the  other  companies  of  the  city.  As  you  all 
probably  remember,  the  District  Commissioner,  ]\Irs.  Duncan,  gave  an  outline  of  the  Aims 
and  Objects  of  the  Girl  Guide  ^Movement  in  last  year's  "  Echoes,"  so  it  is  unnecessary  to  go 
into  that  now.  This  is  merely  to  inform  ^hose  interested,  of  what  the  Company  has  accom- 
plished during  the  year. 

There  have  been,  since  i^'epteml-er,  26  we(>kly  meetings,  which  were  held  in  the  Assemble 
Hall  at  school,  and  iluring  this  time  we  have  busied  ourselves  in  studying  first  for  our  Tender 
foot,  and  then  for  our  ?->cond  Class  Badges.  There  are  at  present  twelve  Guides  who  have 
successfully  passed  their  Second  Class  tests,  and  are  now  entitled  to  go  in  for  efficiency  Badges 
in  almost  any  subject  which  tempts  their  ambition.  Tliirty-eight  of  these  efficiency  Badges 
have  been  won  so  far  by  the  Guides  of  the  Trafalgar  Company,  and  we  hope  that  a  few  of  our 
number  will  qualify  as  First  Class  Guides  before  very  long. 

Apart  from  the  weekly  meetings,  there  have  been  three  events  of  outstanding  interest 
to  Guides  in  ^Montreal,  the  Field  Day,  the  Honour  Flag  Competition,  and  the  Rally.  The 
first  of  these  is  a  tlay  in  which  all  the  Guiiles  of  the  city,  meet  together  annually  to  pit  their 
strength  and  skill  against  one  another  in  all  sorts  of  games  and  races.  Of  these  comiietitions 
we  were  fortunate  enough  to  win  one  race,  and  to  come  second  in  two  others. 

(5n  the  day  of  the  .-second  of  the.-se  events,  tlie  Flag  Competition,  a  team  of  eight  repres- 
enting the  Company  were  examined  in  Drill,  Signalling,  and  First  Aid,  the  latter  consist- 
ing of  dressing  a  broken  fore-arm  and  bandaging  a  fractured  jaw-bone.  Our  team  came  fifth 
among  eleven  competitors,  with  a  percentage  of  74.3. 

At  the  Rally,  the  Montreal  Companies  demonstrated  the  work  they  were  doing,  and 
the  2nd  Company,  the  winner  of  the  Flag,  gave  an  exhibition  of  their  drill,  that  was  exceed- 
ingly smart.  Our  Company  opened  the  Programme  with  a  Swedish  Drill  Table  which  we 
were  as.<;ured  went  veiy  well. 

An  addition  has  quite  recently  been  made  to  those  interested  in  this  splendid  organiz- 
ation for  girls  by  the  formation  in  the  School  of  an  enthusiastic  pack  of  Brownies.  From  the 
interest  and  zeal  with  which  these  little  people  have  taken  hold,  we  all  feel  that  they  will 
emerge  into  full-fledged  Guides  who  will  become,  we  are  encouraged  to  think,  credits  both 
to  the  Company  and  to  the  School. 

We  are  now  looking  forward  with  expectancy  to  the  visit  of  Lady  Baden-Powell,  the 
head  of  the  world-wide  Guide  Movement.  When  she  is  here,  another  Rally  is  to  be  held;  and 
also  a  Church  Parade  and  a  special  Church  Service  for  the  Guides. 

The  Company  is  exceedingly  fortunate  in  having  for  its  Captain  and  Lieutenant  two 
'  Old  Girls  "",  ^Margaret  MacKenzie,  and  Margaret  Young.  During  the  past  year  they  have 
ever  been  helpful  to  us  in  our  difficulties,  patient  with  our  many  shortcomings,  encouraging 
us  to  do  our  best  at  all  times,  and  we  feel  that  it  is  impossible  to  thank  them  enough. 

J.  H.— V.  a. 


bi  dgirls'noTes 


AST  year  five  of  our  Old  Girls  passed  McGill  matriculation  —  Roba  Dunton,  Hilda 
McLaughlin,  Jean  Falconer,  Doris  Crawford  and  Muriel  Bedford-Jones.  Roba 
Dunton  won  the  Trafalgar  Scholarship,  and  is  now,  together  with  Muriel  Bedford-Jones 
and  Doris  Crawford,  a  student  in  Arts  at  McGill. 

Kathleen  Perrin  and  Carol  Robertson  have  been  awarded  Scholarships  in  the  Second 
and  Third  Years  respectively. 

Winifred  McGoun  graduated  from  McGill  last  year,  taking  First  Class  Honours  in 
History.  Mary  Bishop  is  studying  Art  at  the  Pratt  Institute,  New  York,  and  is  enjoying 
the  work  very  much.  She  has  just  won  in  Open  Competition  a  Prize  offered  by  the  Decorative 
Art  League  of  America  for  the  best  designed  lamp. 

Ellen  Wright  and  Ruth  Starr  are  both  studying  Art  in  New  York. 

Kathleen  Conn  is  now  a  nurse  in  Vancouver  Hospital,  Mary  Barnes  is  training  to  be  a 
nurse  at  the  Royal  Victoria  Hospital,  Montreal. 

Katherine  Falconer  is  studying  at  Smith  College,  Massachusetts. 

Isabel  McLaughlin  has  been  in  Paris  for  the  past  j^ear,  and  is  now  attending  lectures 
at  the  Sorbonne. 

Gerda  Holman  has  entered  the  Sargent  Physical  Training  College,  Cambridge,  Mass. 

Margaret  Young  and  Margaret  MacKenzie  have  done  good  work  among  our  girl  Guides, 
while  Eileen  Anderson  has  organised  a  company  of  "  Brownies  "  at  Trafalgar. 


As  we  go  to  press,  good  news  comes  from  McGill.  Four  of  our  graduating  class  of  1919 
have  successfully  passed  the  B.  A.  examination. — Louisa  Fair,  Winnifred  Kydd,  Alice  Roy 
and  Dorothy  Russel.  The  two  former  have  won  honours  in  Economics,  while  Alice  Roy  has 
honours  in  History  and  French. 
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05£irli?n  Party. 

An  enjoyable  garden-party  was  given  last  sunnucr  term  by  the  Old  Girls'  Association 
to  entertain  the  Graduating  Sixth  Form. 

The  guests  were  received  in  the  Trafalgar  Gartlen  by  ^Nlrs.  Cains  and  Mrs.  Angus. 
Many  old  pupils,  representing  different  years,  were  present,  and  all  were  pleased  to  see  Miss 
Mitchel,  a  former  member  of  the  staff. 

It  was  the  first  time  for  many  years  that  such  a  gathering  had  taken  place,  and  it 
was  greatly  appreciated  by  everybotly. 


ISABEL  RAILLIE 
ELIZABETH  CAINS 
ETHEL  CARSLEY 
ELEANOR  CANTLIE 
SYLVIA  DORKEN 
ELIZABETH  McINTOSH 
GRACE  :\IcDOUGALL 
GLADYS  RUTHERFORD 
ANITA  WARDEN 


FREDERICK  PEVERLEY 
HERBERT  HOLT 
HUNTLEY  WAYCOATE 
RICHARD  ANGUS 
SAIVIUEL  TILDEN 
ARNOLD  GYDE 
WARD  PITFIELD 
WILLIAM  LIGHTHALL 
HOWARD  McKIMM 


Ilraw,>,}  HUE  8 


Inspector  :     Give  me  the  name  of  a  battle  ship  ?" 

Boy  :  "  A  Cruiser  ". 

Inspector  :  "  What  makes  it  go  ?" 

Boy  :  "  Its  screw.  Sir  " 

Inspector  :  "  Who  are  on  board  ?" 

Boy  :  "  Its  crew,  Sir  ". 
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Inspector  :  "  You  are  a  very  smart  lad.    Where  were  you  born  ? 
Boy  :  "  Crewe,  Sir  ". 

Two  ladies  asked  an  Irishman  which  of  them  he  considered  looked  the  oldest. 
"  Shure,"  said  he,  "  You  both  look  younger  than  the  other  ". 

Mother  :  "  Now,  Betty,  remember  to  wash  your  hands  before  coming  in  to  lunch,  I 
expect  Uncle  Harry." 

Betty  :  "  But  suppose  he  doesn't  come  ?" 

Father  :  "  Now  Mary,  how  many  sums  had  you  correct  to-day  ?" 
Mary  :  "  Everyone  but  seven,  Father  ". 
Father  :  "  And  how  many  sums  had  you  to  do  ? 
Mary  :  "  Seven,  Father  " 

School  mistress  :  "  What  is  meant  by  "  The  shades  of  night  were  falling  fast  ?" 
Tommy  Sharpe  (eagerly):  "  The  people  were  pulling  the  blinds  down." 


Mistress  :  "  What  is  the  plural  of  one  ? 
Sixth  Form  Girl  :  "  Two." 


What  a  barbarous  deed  ! 

But  undoubtedly  true. 
Oh  !  listen  good  friends 

While  I  tell  it  to  you. 


The  fire  in  the  chimney 

Was  roaring  away 
And  just  at  its  hottest 

This  happened  they  say  ; 


To  think  in  a  place 

Such  things  can  be  seen 

After  dinner  last  night  ! 
The  king  toasted  the  Queen. 


R.  W.  M.— III.  b. 
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ADDRESS  DIRECTORY. 


]Mi.ss  Cuimuinji',  Trafalgar  Institute,  INIontrcal, 
Staff  :  — 

[Miss  Attloe,  Trafalgar  Institute,  Montreal. 

Aliss  Brock,  Trafalgar  Institute,  IMontreal. 

IMiss  Brown,  422  Wood  Avenue,  Westmount. 

Miss  Bryan,  Trafalgar  Institute,  INIontreal. 

Miss  Buttanshaw,  Trafalgar  Institute,  INIontrcal. 

Miss  Cousins,  4924  Sherbrooke  St.,  Westmount. 

IVIiss  Edwards,  Apartment  52,  New  Sherbrooke,  [Montreal. 

[Miss  Elliot,  Trafalgar  Institute,  [Montreal. 

Miss  Fisher,  Trafalgar  Institute,  Montreal 

Miss  Field,  355  [Mountain  St.,  [Montreal. 

[Miss  Fauteux,  100  Closse  St.,  [Montreal. 

Miss  Hicks,  [Monteregian  Club,  22  McTavish  St.,  Montreal. 

Mile.  Juge,  Trafalgar  Institute,  [Montreal. 

Mile.  La  [Motte,  92  St.  Lawrence  St.,  Longueuil,  P.Q. 

Miss  Lewis,  Trafalgar  Institute,  [Montreal. 

[Miss  [Macpherson,  43  Arlington  Avenue,  Westmount. 

Miss  Pearson,  Trafalgar  Institute,  [Montreal. 

Mrs.  Shean,  227  Decarie  Blvd.,  N.  D.  G. 

Miss  Stewart,  18  South  St.,  Halifax. 

[Miss  Sym,  513  Claremount  Avenue,  Westmount. 


ADDRESS  DIRECTORY. 
Trafalgar  Institute,  83  Simpson  Street. 
A 

Abbott,  Kathleen,  397  Guy  St.,  Montreal. 
Abbott,  Marjorie,  397  Guy  St.,  Montreal. 
Ahern,  Doris,  1362  Greene  Avenue,  Westmount. 
Ahern,  Hazel,  1362  Greene  Avenue,  Westmount. 
Ahern,  Peggy,  409  Guy  St.,  Montreal. 
Ahern,  Roma,  409  Guy  St.,  Montreal. 
Ames,  Mary.  39  Summit  Crescent,  Westmount. 
Anderson,  Kathleen,  Beauharnois,  P.Q. 
Archibald,  Alice,  Rossland,  British  Columbia. 
Archibald,  Joan,  52  The  Boulevard,  Westmount. 
Archibald,  Margaret,  52  The  Boulevard,  Westmount. 
Archibald,  Nancy,  52  The  Boulevard,  Westmount. 
Arnold,  Roslyn,  22  Ontario  Avenue,  Montreal. 
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B. 

Bain,  Margaret,  54  Windsor  Ave.,  Westmount. 
Bazin,  Cynthia,  4064  Dorchester  St.,  Westmount. 
Beard,  Mary,  359  Melville  Ave.,  Westmount. 
Bedford-Jones,  Gwynneth,  164  Edgehill  Rd.  Westmount. 
Belnap,  Celeste,  558  Rosyln  Ave.,  Westmount. 
Benny,  Marguerite,  Joliette,  Quebec. 
Bilkey,  Pauline,  427  Mount  Stephen  Ave.,  Westmount. 
Bishop,  Eleanor,  454  Elm  Ave.,  Westmount. 
Bishop,  Ruth,  454  Elm  Ave.,  Westmount. 
Bissett,  Ruth,  314  Broadway,  Lachine,  Quebec. 
Birks,  Lois,  294  Stanley  Street,  Montreal. 

Boehmer,  Margareta,  120  Marlowe  Ave.,  Notre  Dame  de  Grace. 

Bouchard,  Cecile,  320  Girouard,  St.  Hyacinthe,  P.Q. 

Brierly,  Sheila,  623  Sydenham  Ave.,  Westmount. 

Brisbane,  Isabel,  452  Strathcona  Ave.,  Westmount. 

Brisbane,  Marion,  452  Strathcona  Ave .  . ,  Westmount. 

Brodie,  Jean,  4295  Montrose  Ave.,  Westmount. 

Bruce,  Jocelyn,  18  Aberdeen  Ave.,  Westmount. 

Bruce,  Margaret,  18  Aberdeen  Ave.,  Westmount. 

Buchanan,  Kathleen,  756  Sherbrooke  St.,  W.,  Montreal. 

Bucholz,  Helen,  87  Linton  Apartments,  Sherbrooke  St.,  W.,  Montreal. 

Butler,  Elizabeth,  658  Belgium  Ave.,  Westmount. 

Byers,  Anne,  1804  Queen  Mary  Road.  Montreal. 

C. 

Cameron,  Glen,  25  Grey  Ave.,  Notre  Dame  de  Grace. 
Campbell,  Margaret,  756  Sherbrooke  St.,  W.,  Montreal. 
Carter,  Beatrice,  312  Drummond  St.,  Montreal. 
Charles,  Margaret,  57  Ti'afalgar  Ave.,  Montreal. 
Chillas,  Joan,  122  Pointe  Claire  Ave.,  Pointe  Claire. 
Clift,  Muriel,  4573  Sherbrooke  St.,  W.,  Westmount. 
Cochrane,  Edythe,  103  Chomedy  St.,  Montreal. 

Copeland,  Margaret,  Maxwelton  Apartments,  386  Sherbrooke  St.,  W.,  Montreal. 
Coppin,  Alva,  38  Sussez  Ave.,  Montreal. 
Cotton,  Rowena,  Cowansville,  Quebec. 
Currie,  Jean,  11  Broadway  Ave.,  Montreal. 

D. 

D'Arcy,  Barbara,  342  Peel  St.,  Montreal. 
Darhng,  Jean,  78  St.  Matthew,  St.,  Montreal. 
Davies,  Gwyneth,  22  St.  Matthew  St.,  Montreal,  x 
Day,  Jocelyn,  280,  44th  Ave.,  Lachine,  Quebec. 
De  Sola,  Esther,  373  Peel  St.,  Montreal. 
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Dixon,  INIargaret,  42,  18th  Ave.,  Lachine,  Quebec. 
Doble,  Audrey,  102  The  Boulevard,  Westmouiit. 
Doble,  ISIarjory,  102  The  Boulevard,  Westmount. 
Doihvell,  Isabelle,  6  Rockledge  Court,  Cote  des  Neiges. 
Dorken,  ^larguerite.  621  Carleton  Ave.,  Westmount. 
Doty,  Dorothy,  210  Harvard  Ave.,  Notre  Dame  de  Grace 
Druiumond,  Helen,  2695  Roseniount  Boulevard 
DuU,  Betty,  24  IMcTavish  St.,  Montreal. 
Duff,  Margaret,  24  McTavish  St.,  INIontrcal. 
Durant,  Phyllis,  Sol  Dorchester  St.,  [Montreal. 
Dwyer,  Jessie,  630  Roslyn  Ave.,  Westmount. 

E. 

Earle,  INIary,  172  Edgehill  Rd.,  Wwostmount. 
Ekers,  Dawn,  265  Bishop  St.,  ^Montreal. 
Ekers,  Marian,  265  Bishop  St.,  INIontrcal. 
Ellis,  Audrey,  58  Westmount  Boulevard. 
Ellis,  Ernestine,  58  Westmount  Boulevard. 
Ellis,  Frances,  58  Westmount  Boulevard. 

F. 

Farrar,  Everald,  177  Waterloo  St.,  Georgetown,  Dcmerara,  Br.  Guiana. 

Ferguson,  Dorothy,  161  Vendome  Ave.,  Notre-Dame  de  Grace. 

Fisher,  Patricia,  4344  Westmount  Ave.,  Westmount. 

Fluhmann,  IMay.  Kenogami,  Quebec. 

Fosberry,  Eileen.  7  Draper  Ave.,  Notre  Dame  de  Grace. 

Fosberry,  Sylvia,  7  Draper  Ave.,  Notre  Dame  de  Grace. 

Eraser,  Audrey,  Vendome  Apartments,  Sherbrooke  St. 

Fuller,  Elinor,  Dongan  Hills  Staten  Island,  N.Y. 

Fuller,  Leslie,  Dongan  Hills  Staten  Island,  N.Y.  • 

G. 

Gilmore,  Alice,  89  Gladstone  Ave.,  Montreal. 
Gilpin,  Helen,  12  Bishop  St.,  Montreal. 
Gooclfellow,  ^larj',  367  Peel  St.,  Montreal. 

H. 

Harvey- Jellie,  Doreen,  79  St.  Mark  St.,  Montreal. 
Hearn,  Muriel,  570  Claremont  Ave.,  Westmount. 
Hill,  Agnes,  409  MacKay  St.,  Montreal. 
Hill,  [Marianne,  409  IMacKay  St.,  Montreal. 
Howard,  Alma,  372  Mountain  St.,  Montreal. 
Howard,  Evelyn,  372  Mountain  St.,  Montreal. 
Howard,  Hazel,  372  Mountain  St.,  Montreal. 
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Howard,  Jane,  372  Mountain  St.,  Montreal. 
Howell,  Beatrice,  572  Victoria  Ave.,  Westmount. 
Howell,  Dorothy,  572  Victoria  Ave.,  Westmount. 
Hunter,  Helen  731  Upper  Belmont  Ave.,  Westmount. 

J. 

Jamieson,  Jean,  4343  Montrose  Ave.,  Westmount. 
Jamieson,  Phyllis,  4343  Montrose  Ave.,  Westmount. 
Jenkins,  Vivian,  666  Belmont  Ave.,  Westmount. 
Johnson,  Annie,  Clapham,  P.Q. 
Johnson,  Doris,  Clapham,  P.Q. 

K. 

Kenyon,  Joan,  634  Champagneur  Ave.,  Outremont. 

L. 

Lamb,  Doris,  455  MacKay  St.,  Montreal. 
Lamb,  Evelyn,  455  MacKay  St.,  Montreal. 
Lamb,  Jean,  455  MacKay  St.,  Montreal. 
Lang,  Elsie,  137  Bayle  St.,  Montreal. 

Laverty,  Eileen,  54  Rosemount  Apartments,  3  Rosemount  Ave. 
Liersch,  Ethel,  531  Grosvenor  Ave.,  Westmount. 
Lincoln,  Mildred,  7  Viewmount  Ave.,  Westmount. 
Lockhart,  Mary,  32  St.  Luke  St.,  Montreal. 

M. 

Macdonald,  Gladys,  447  MacKay  St.,  Montreal. 
MacGregor,  Charlotte,  107  Brock  Ave.,  Montreal  West. 
MacGregor,  Helen,  107  Brock  Ave.,  Montreal  West. 
Maclntyre,  Cleugh,  144  Drummond  St.,  Montreal. 
MacKinnon,  Alice,  Lachute,  P.Q. 

Mann,  Cairine,  163  Northcliffe  Ave.,  Notre  Dame  de  Grace. 
Marpole,  Monica,  1995  Beach  Ave.,  Vancouver,  B.C. 
Martin,  Winifred,  144  Cote  St.  Antoine  Road,  Westmount. 
Masson,  Kathleen,  40  Drummond  St.,  Montreal. 

Mc. 

McAvity,  Viola,  83  Hazen  St.,  St.  John,  N.B. 
McGoun,  Louisa,  1  Cote  St.  Antoine  Road,  Westmount. 
McGowan,  Emily,  610  St.  Joseph's  Street,  Lachine. 
McKenzie,  Margaret,  4172  Dorchester  St.,  West.  Westmount. 
McLaren,  Olga,  105  Chomedy  St.,  Montreal. 
Meekison,  Eunice,  47  St.  Mark  St.,  Montreal. 
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Miller,  Elizabeth,  44  Siinnyside  Ave.,  Westmount. 

Miller,  Ruth,  44  Sunnyside  Ave.,  Westmount. 

Milne,  Eva,  23  Brock  Ave..  Montreal  West. 

Mitchell,  Eileen,  718  Sherbrooke  St.,  West,  Montreal. 

Mitchell,  Patricia,  718  Sherbrooke,  St.,  West,  INIontreal. 

]\Iitchell,  Pauline,  718  Sherbrooke  St.,  West,  Montreal. 

^lorgan,  ^largarct,  370  Wood  Ave.,  AVestmount. 

iNIudge,  Elizabeth,  Laurenlian  Apartments,  29  Cote  des  Neiges  Rd. 

Munich,  Alargaret,  935  St.  Hubert  St.,  Montreal. 

^Murphy,  Xorah,  415  Wilbrod  St.,  Ottawa,  Ontario. 

Murray,  Constance,  254  Douglas  Ave.,  St.  John,  N.B. 

Murray,  Margaret,  51  Belvedere  Rd.  Westmount. 

Murray,  Ruth,  51  Belvedere  Rd.,  Westmount. 

Mussell,  Phyllis,  24  Melbourne  Ave.,  Westmount. 

^Vlussell,  Constance,  24  ^Melbourne  Ave.,  Westmount. 

N. 

Newman,  Frances,  634  Sj-denham  Ave.,  Westmount. 
Newman,  Katherine,  634  Sj'denham  Ave.,  Westmount. 
Nichol.  Catherine,  8  Bishop  St.,  Montreal. 
Nicholson,  Gertrude,  170  Laurier  Ave.,  West. 
Nicoll,  Dorothy,  1  Winchester  Ave.,  Westmount. 
Nicoll,  Madeline,  1  Winchester  Ave.,  Westmount. 
Nieghorn,  Gertrude,  4878  Westmount  Ave.,  Westmount. 

P. 

Parker,  Rita,  402  Albert  St.,  Sault  Ste-  Marie,  Ont. 

Pashley,  Fredajean,  607  Victoria  Ave.,  Westmount. 

Peck,  Barbara,  389  IVIountain  St.,  Montreal. 

Peters,  Eileen,  216  Bishop  St.,  ^Montreal. 

Peters,  Jean,  216  Bishop  St.  ]\Iontreal. 

Phipps,  Louise,  61  Trafalgar  Ave.,  Montreal. 

Pitt,  Margaret,  25  Ainslie  Ave.,  Outremont. 

Poole,  IMargaret,  574  Cote  St.  Antoine  Road,  Westmount. 

Powell,  Elizabeth,  202  Cote  St.  Antoine  Road,  Westmount. 

Prissick,  Frances,  27  Bellevue,  Ave.,  Westmount. 

Putnam,  Kathleen  223  Harvard  AvC;.  Notre  Dame  de  Grace 

R. 

Racine,  jMarguerite,  215  Westmount  Boulevard,  Westmount. 
Renouf,  Helen,  524  Victoria  Ave.,  Westmount. 
Rex,  Elsie,  617  Victoria  Ave.,  Westmount. 
Roberts,  Gwen,  286  Stanley  St.,  Montreal. 
Robertson,  Betty,  136  Mansfield  St.,  Montreal. 
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Robertson,  Helene,  35  St.  Mark  St.,  Montreal. 
Robertson,  Laura,  723  Pine  Ave.,  West,  Montreal. 
Robinson,  Catherine,  99  Crescent  St.,  Montreal. 
Robinson,  Edith,  695  Victoria  Ave.,  Westmount. 
Rogers,  Helena,  252  Prince  St.,  Charlottetown,  P.E.I. 
Ross,  Carol,  414  Bourgeois  St.,  Pt.  St.  Charles. 
Ross,  Dorothy,  Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Ont. 
Ross,  Marion,  414  Bourgeois  St.,  Pt.  St.  Charles. 
Rowley,  Grace,  104  Chomedy  St.,  Montreal. 
Rutherford,  Sybil,  Apt  5.  Metcalfe  Apts,  Westmount. 

S. 

Sampson,  Shirley,  Ganonoque,  Ont. 

Saunderson,  Violet,  14  Melbourne  Ave.,  Westmount. 

Savage,  Frances,  484  Wilson  Ave.,  Notre  Dame  de  Grace. 

Savage,  Marjorie,  484  Wilson  Ave.,  Notre  Dame  de  Grace. 

Scobell,  Ohve,  271  Prince  Arthur  St.,  West.,  Montreal. 

Scott,  Gertrude,  50  Windsor  Ave.,  Westmount. 

Seely,  Ruth,  14  Seaforth  Ave.,  Montreal. 

Sessenwein,  Miriam,  287  St.  Joseph  Boulevard,  Montreal. 

Shaw,  Grace,  482  Mt.  Pleasant  Ave.,  Westmount. 

Simpson,  Kathleen,  603  Roslyn  Ave.,  Westmount. 

Small,  Gladys,  79  St.  Luke  St.,  Montreal. 

Smart,  Janet,  70  Cedar  Ave.,  Montreal. 

Smith,  Carolyn,  280  Marlowe  Ave.,  Notre  Dame  de  Grace 

Smythe,  Muriel,  758  University  St.,  Montreal. 

Somerville,  Isabella,  631  Carleton  Ave.,  Westmount. 

Sommer,  Elsa,  107  Chomedy  St.,  Montreal. 

Stanway,  Elizabeth,  637  Belmont  Ave.,  Westmount. 

Stark,  Martha,  Linton  Apartments,  731  Sherbrooke  St.,  Montreal. 

Stewart,  Betty,  10  Seaforth  Ave.,  Montreal. 

Stewart,  Vivian,  10  Seaforth  Ave.,  Montreal. 

St.  George,  Elizabeth,  150  Crescent  St.,  Montreal. 

Stocking,  Helen,  136  St.  Anne  St.,  Quebec. 

Stroud,  Claire,  342  Elm  Ave.,  Westmount. 

Stroud,  Elizabeth,  4187  Avenue  Road,  Westmount. 

Stroud,  Kathleen,  84  Brewster  Ave.,  Lachine 

Sumner,  Marguerite,  648  Grosveror  Ave.,  Westmount. 

T. 

Taylor,  Kathleen,  6  St.  Joseph  St.,  Lachine. 
Taylor,  Mary,  1  Deacon  Rd.  Mt.  Royal  Hts. 
Thomson,  Margaret,  700  Grosvenor  Ave.,  Westmount. 
Thompson,  Muriel,  695  Grosvenor  Ave.,  Westmount. 
Tooke,  Ehzabeth,  368  Mountain  St.,  Montreal. 
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Tooke,  Grotfhen,  308  ^Mountain  St.,  INIontreal. 
Tooko,  Katlieriue,  308  ^Mountain  St.,  Alontrcal. 
Torrington,  Victoria,  Sudbury,  Ontario. 
Train,  Elizabeth,  1317  Bull  St.,  Savanah,  Georgia, 
Trimble,  Lilias,  643  Belmont  Ave.,  Westmount 
Trimble,  IXIargaret,  643  Belmont  Ave.,  Westmount. 
Tirbutt,  Barbara,  563  Lanstlowne  Ave.,  Westmount. 
Turnbull,  Edith,  Halifax,  X.S. 

V. 

Vickers,  Catherine,  4069  Dorchester  St.,  West,  Westmount. 

W. 

Walcot,  Constance,  323  ^MacKay  St.,  Montreal. 
Walker,  Joan.  50  Belvedere  Rd.  Westmount. 
Walker,  ^Mercy,  59  Trafalgar  Ave.,  ^Montreal. 
Walker,  Ruth,  50  Belvedere  Rd.  Westmount. 
Walker,  Vivian,  50  Belvedere  Rd.  Westmount. 
Wallis,  Elsie,  239  Drummond  St.,  Montreal. 
Wallis,  Marjorie,  239  Drummond  St.,  ^lontreal. 
Wardwell,  Elizabeth,  102  Closse  St.,  IMontreal. 
Warter,  Freda,  906  St.  Charles  St.,  Victoria,  B.C. 
Wener,  Gertrude,  4280  Western  Ave.,  Westmount. 
Whillans,  Eileen,  Howick,  P.Q. 
Whitley,  Ruth,  Bedford,  P.Q. 
Worden,  Jean,  30  Summerhill  Ave.,  Montreal. 

Y. 

Young,  Florence,  15  Aberdeen  Ave.,  Westmount. 

Z. 

Zinsstag,  Edith  4346  Westmount  Ave.,  Westmount. 
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Booksellers  to  Trafalgar  Institute 


FOSTER  BROWN 


CO.  LIMITED. 


We  carry  a  complete  stock  of  all 
books  used  at  Trafalgar  Institute. 

New  books  received  as  pub- 
lished: Fiction,  Biography, 
History,  Travel,  Poetry,  the 
Drama,  etc.  A  large  stock 
of  standard  books  alv^^ays 


472  ST.  CATHERINE  STREET  WEST 


on  hand. 


1341 


TELEPHONES  :  UP. 


3038 


ff  1 


LAVATORIES 

IN  LARGE 
VARIETY  WITH 
FITTINGS  OF 
ALL  KINDS, 
ALSO  BATHS, 
SHOWERS 
AND  ALL 
BATH  ROOM 
REQUIREMENTS 

ON  VIEW  AT 
OUR  SHOWROOMS 

320 

BEAVER  HALL  HILL 
MONTREAL 


ill 


THE  JAMES  ROBERTSON  COMPANY,  LIMITED, 
MONTREAL,  TORONTO,        WINNIPEG,         ST.  JOHN 


Hats 
of 

Distinction 


Exclusive  Creations  for  Formal  Social  Functions. 
Chic  and  Charming  Models  for  Street  Wear. 


Mark  Cross  Gloves 


— the  finest  gloves  in  the  world. 
We,  alone,  in  Montreal,  can 
supply  them.  All  the  new  styles 
are  here  —  for  street,  dress  and 
evening  wear. 


John  Henderson  &  Co. 


517   St.  Catherine  St.  West,  next  Drummond  Building. 


Butter  and  Eggs 

Our  business  is  to  deliver  good  butter  and  eggs 
to  your  home.  A  telephone  call  will  bring  a  salesman 
with  a  regular  weekly  supply. 


E.E.  WALLACE 

LIMITED 

1 UU  •JljHl\LtLY  O  1  Kt^t^  1 

Up.  3805-6 

Malhewson's  Sons 

Huntly  Ward  Davis, 

Importers  of  Teas, 
Lorrees,  Dried  r  ruits 
and  General 

GROCERIES 

TRADE  iNIARK 

ARCHITECT 
m 

1 

\^ 

SONS 
Established  1834 

202  McGILL   STREET,  MONTREAL 
Address  Mail  P.  O.  Box  1570 

42,  Belmont  Street. 

ANDREW  BAILE  Limited 

Frederick  H.  Blair 

CANADIAN  ACADEMY  OF  MUSIC 

745  St.  Catherine  St.  West 

ROOM  11. 

COAL 

MERCHANTS 

LESSONS  IN  PIANOFORTE  PLAYING 

118  BEAVER  HALL  HILL 

VOCAL-COACH  FOR  REPERTOIRE 
AND  INTERPRETATION 

MONTREAL. 

Phone  Up.  3542 

"Say  it  with  Flowers" 

"^HE    most  acceptable  of  all  methods  of  express- 
ing one's  sentiments.  We  appreciate  your  orders 
whether  large  or  small,    and   if   inconvenient  to 
call,  use  the  telephone —  we  deliver  anywhere. 

Artistic   arrangement    and    absolute  freshness 
always  characterizes  our  flowers. 

Boys  Clothing  Specialist 

Purveyors  of  the  sweets        GUY  STREET 
of  nature. 

Outremont  Branch 

l^d  mid    /A  V  C  •     VV  Co  L 

727  St.  Catherine  Street  West 

MONTREAL  | 
Near  Guy  Street. 

\ 


THE  HOUSE  OF  UNUSUAL  GIFTS 

Exclusiveness  is  the  keynote  of  all  Mappin  &  Webb  offerings,   from  the  most  inexpens- 
ive yet  dainty  little  knick-knack  to  the  elaborate  sterling  silver  service. 
Consignments  of  the  very  latest   novelty  jewellery  and  other  ornaments  are  con- 
stantly reaching  us  from  our  far-flung  branches.     These,  and  specially-chosen  articles 
in  fine  china  and  London  leather,  make  most  acceptable  yet  moderately-priced  gifts. 
CLASS  PINS — We  will  gladly  submit  sketches  and  estimates  of  production 
to   inquirers  for  Class  Pins,  without  obligation  on  the  part  of  the  inquirer. 


pinii' 


'Mb 


m 

Canada  — LiivnTED. 
353  St  Catherine  St.West. 

MONTREAL 


/ 


PHOTOGRAPHERS 

1^1/  Apj)omtrnent  to 

The  Lord  and  Lady  Byng  of  Vimy. 


Studio  Limited 


375   St.   Catherine  St.  W. 


W  3043. 

WESTMOUNT  RIDING  SCHOOL 

331  OLIVER  AVENUE 


LESSONS:  PRIVATE  OR  CLASS.   WELL  TRAI NED  SADDLE  HORSES  FOR  HIRE 

COLLIER  &  HUMMELL 

PROPS. 


For  Carpenter  Work 

TRAFALGAR 

Painting  and  Decorating 
Consult 

INSTITUTE 

RICHARD  RYAN 

Limited 

i 

J 

General  Contractors 

34  St.  Martin  St.,  Montreal,  Que. 

1 

OFFICE  FIXTURES  A  SPECIALTY 

rOffice,      Main  4693 
Telephones  -                 Main  4694 
[Housc,  Melrose  2295 

83  SIMPSON  STREET 
MONTREAL 

TELEPHONE  :    UP.  1308. 

Plateau  1522 

ALEXANDER  CRAIG 

LIMITED 

PAINTER  &  DECORATOR 

39  &  41  JURORS  ST. 

RIDDELL,  STEAD,  GRAHAM 
&  HUTCHISON 

CHARTERED  ACCOUNTANTS 

MONTREAL,  TORONTO,  WINNIPEG  &  VANCOUVER 

A.  F.  Riddell,  C.  A.    J.  Maxtone  Graham,  C.  A.    A.  C.  Stead,  C.  A. 
James  Hutcliison,  C.  A.    John  Paterson,  C.'A.    H.  D.  Clapperton,  C.  A. 


G^Paree 


"'eiO 

iVs  new 


Gay  Paree  Compact  Powder 
is  new — it's  different — it's 
the  compact  powder  you 
have  yearned  for  and  never 
before   could   get.  Gay 
Paree   Compact  Powder 
does  stay  on,  for  hours  longer.    Cool  and  grateful  to  the  skin 
as  a  summer  zephyr — soft  as  the  down  of  a  dove — you  must  use 
Gay  Paree  Compact  Powder  if  you  wish  to  be  of  the  smart  elect. 

Contained  in  handsome,  gold  cases,  upon  which  you  may  have  your 
monogram  engraved.    The  cases  are  refillable,  and  will  last  for 
many  months.    Ask  your  dealer  for  GAY 

D-  ^  PAREE  Compact  Powder  refills,  they  sell, 
^  I"  O  \  /  with  new  lamb's  wool  puff,  for  a  fraction 
\^  I  J  I  of  the  original  cost.    Two  sizes — both 

n-.>-fi in  /  refillable — six  perfect  shades  of  powder 
parfumeur/  and  rouges. 

F^riS     /  Also  :-Extrait-Eau  de  Toilette 

x-N        yPalmers  Limited  Manhreal     Face  Powder- Sachet-Talcum- 
Sole  Disfribuhoi-i  Vanishmg Cream-Cold  Cream- 

^^—"^  Skin  Food  -  Brilliantine- 

Lotion-etc. 


